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TO THE RE ADER, 


Ws 7 Wr the not-vnprofitable recreations 
CULAR Y only of ſeverer ftudics, To exe 
te thy attention, I may without ambition ſay it 
a New thing, Perſizs Vnderftood. When firſt 
entertainedtheattempt, I was oppoled by free 
ing-inſuperable difficulties : The laboming to 
pprehend,:o Exprefle the ſenile of my Authors 
ercconciling of contrarie expoſ:tion«+: the fine 
Ing out the order of his paſſages. grounded on 4 
iturall, but much concealed dependancy of his 
ecedent and fubfecquent matter: the endeavOe 
gtorender him with brevity, perſpicuity and 
s Owne Strength : Laſtly the ampuration of 
neceflarie Criticifmes of ſome Interpreters, 
Om whom on juſt reafon I ſomerimes depart. 
Andthat inthis point I may ftand cleare from 
private {urmiſe of lome tacite cenfurers 1 will 
2 7 thcw 


to the Readey. 
ſhew vnto thee ,among many; two only of thelt 
curioſities,and thoſe in the front of the worke. 

The firſt is aboitt the word Prol/ur,whbich ſome 
would have to be heere vicd ,to 1gnific that the 
Poet had modeſtly wet his lippes i in Hippocrene, 
bur never endrench'd them,or dranke deep ther: 
of. 1gravtit that the wotd in the originall Can 
bearethar ſenſe;butthar ir doth in This place, I 
confidently denie; And ſtand cohfirmed by this 
reaſon * pe; the Poet ſatirically Neridet 
thole, that attributed the faculty of poctric to ſc 
inſufficient and vaihe a cauſe, as the drinking ot 
that Well was, (He himſelfe afterwards confef 
fing,ironically, his Owne skill to be Conſtrai 
ned:howſoevyer, not proceeding fromſo Fond 
cauſe; - Janid therefore inthelike ſorrpreſently af 
ter, he faith(if the Critiques had obſervedir)tha 
he neverflept on Parnaſſus:which was alfo held 
4s another cauſe of the poerique faculty, Wher 
with reaſon, as good as theirs, onemight lay, H 
neverſlept Soundly Or Snorted on that hill, bu 
had lightly taken a gentle nap . The parts of th 
fimilitude hold an equall proportion: and then 
referre the tidiculous curtofity to the ſecret ſmil 
of the Indicious, 

The ſecond is about the next word: / aballini 
With which, according to Their expoſition, t 
epith( 


FHowres to the works, For all this was begot 
{1 |peake my con'cietice) when it was his lot 
To beat ' TUE 89h Pudie . 7 ben rape you 
That ſhall upon lizs happy paines,a vers 

Beſior. that were the Niuſes Holydaies 

Or times of (0.1 alt SE DTEW: t» greater Prale, 

Or 1 brift,or Buſmeſ] e ſpent :and l: thew.ſe ſince 
He conquer'd h:Þþſb fierce a Latin Prixce 
Vato the Rimes and Phaſes of Our tongue: 
Decree that bayes vnto his brow belong. 


A, WHITE; 


TO HIS KIND FRIEND Mc, 
B. H. vponhis Perſcs. 


A S if 12 tyauailes farreingag'd,at laſt 
Return d,1 graticlate thy labours paſt. 
But when unto thy wates I turne * PPM eye 
Dangers obſcur'd with dangers 7 e 

7 think't a take too great for humane ſletghts, 
Vngraveldor widaſht to paſſe thoſe ftreigh-ts. 
fe bm thy cha't notes, whnch wnharmd 
The Syrens luſtfull la12 tage thou haſt charm . 
That Ait1 loue, when as 'vam[t fauth of ſence G 
By ſence of fa!th I ſee things flow from thence, 
Nor doe I { like to bis ore ”wheeling brawne } 
Perſws ſtzll a cloud, imbrace m vame z 
This's theſubſtance gies vice the fatail blow 
The others t\under few to feare doe know; 

On ery, ſimmmon all the viILEs| {pight : 
y Better theyſhould be conguer'd then not Fight, 


| R. WELDON, 


>, 


YNTO HIS LOVING FRIEND Mr, 
B. H. vpon Peru tranſlated, 


/ gn worke me thinkes makes my coniefture bold Annus Plas 
7* affirme th! Athenians paradox ut true, LOnicus, 
When by yeaves revoliction behold 

Men dead reume, thmgs long fimce old, grow new. 

For ſhould dead Rome awake, and thoſe looſe times 

Which feard and felt ths ſcourging Sauriſt, 

Shee might againe in us review her crimes, 

As fertile is Our age, Nor hath it maſt 

The wvrſt of all Hev ills. Vamely we-thought 

| Thyaſhes (Perſs) Slept within thine urne : 

T Feard not thy laſh: hop't negligence had wrought 
Thy lines worſe Funerall: and at length would turns 4 
All to objcuritie ; For how fewdid [ir'ue 
= T enhgbten thy darke phraſt,vnle{Je ſome vice 

| , Made an acute bad comment : Seto thriue 

> Andpurchiſe peripicurtie, ua price 

* Thou would'(t he grie/d to gue, Vet fmce 11 oth 2 
[; 3 : We bane ore'tane paſt times : I muſty. 1oyce : 
; + That Conſtant indiivie ſhould get (ach Skill ; 
As to tel v5 our bad in verfius voice : 

"4 Whomnow A!l underſtand : all may endure 
8 | To reade,but Such as ; wouldtheir crimes obſcure, 


_ T. Gorrs. 
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TO FHE AYTHOR HIS 


moſt loued friend. 


Ht None #tke Dar'd, Thou haſt ; and might'ft againe 
th praiſe; were ut undard, Did [6 500K ab/aute 


78 


= 


Yet longer, none would dave Thee to Prevent ; 
If any, what could breed thy more Content 


Then, when by vittorie, thy glory ſhould 
Be doubled? yea, although recall ſome could, 


From fields of reſt, thy Perſ1us to conſult : 
Yet would 1 leſſe praiſe from thy lmes reſult, 
Then that unparalel'd, which now is due 


From thoſe that reade thee. 1 ho when 


How Truely with thine Author thou doſt pace 
How hand in hand yee goe, what equal grace 
' Thou dof with him obſerue in every tearme ; 
They cannot, but, if iuſt, tuſily affarme : 


That did your Times as doe your Lines agree, 
He might be thought to baue tranſlat 
But that be's Darker, not ſo Strong ; Where 


ed l bet; 


Thy Greater art more clearely may be ſeene ;, | 


Which doſt thy Perſius clorwdie ſtormes 


difplay 


they ſhallview 


With lightning and with thunder ; Both which lay 
Couched perchance in bun, but wanted force 
To breake, or l'ght from darkneſſe to drvoree ; 
Till Thine Exhaled Skull compreſs dit ſo, 
That forc'd the clouds to breake, the light ts ſhew, 
The thunder to be heard. That nuw each child 
Can prattle what w.1% meant : whil t Thos art ftil'd 


Of all, with titles cf true dipnitie, 
For Loftie Phraſe, and peripicuitie, 


L KniGar7, 


TO THE AVTHOR HIS 
very good friend, 


E-tuing Perfus, Daies-Birth, Heire of Fame ; 
Iwrong not Perſius,giuing T bee His name ;, 
If any.1 wrone [ hee for what He did ec 
| Had'ſt'Thou bi;m-aot Wliuftred,had beene bid, il 
| This being but thy Pedeſtall of praiſe, IH" 

| Obwhat a Pyramiswill thy Next worke rae? | 
' True Lauveat with bleſt Omens goe thou on; 

| All-imitable,imitating none. 
1 fpeake not this(nor need (3 thou t)of Favour. 0 
' But as ene conſcios of thy Great workes labour, 
My tongue was never ojl'd # th! baſe claw-art. 
Fn Others read thouWit,jn Me my Heart. 


W., W. 
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TO HIS LEARNED FRIEND 
Mr B. H. vpon his iudicious 
tranflation of Perſius, 


V Ve lay impriſon'd,and confin'd along 

| Only to deeper appreben(zon ; 

Thy more benigne,ſublum d;tranſtendent wit 
Hath reacht,and conquer d,and imparted it 

And gu n't to all hich makes it more thine ownt 
Fnce all are heires of that invention. 

Nor doth one iot, (0 ſweete congruitie, 

' Adulterate the Latin chaſtitie, 

Alt things conſers d,ſo terſe, ſo nothing loſt 
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to the Readey, 


pichet whichin my tranſlation I giue to Peg4e 

,may ſeeme ſomewhat to traine curteſietinaſ» 
nuch as it implyeth the ſwiftneſle (and fo by co* 
equentihe praiſe) ofthehorſe, to which it is 
iu{ily Japplyed ; when as They would haue it ro 
de vied inthe diſgrace of the vaine Poets, which 
are heere derided, Deriving ſo theipnominie 

t the word Caballxs from the Well tothe pers 
ons:implying Themto be bale packe-horſe pos» 
ts, Apretty,buct impoſed meaning, if farther ene 
quired into, For if the poet yſe this word cſpeci- 
ally for that reaſon, it might ſeeme (me thinkes } 
hat he did farger what horſc he himſclfe meant: 
there being as great difference betweene Pegaſus 

winged horſe, and {aballzz apacke-horie, as 
well-nigh could bee berweene two creatures of 
one kind. Bur if they once come to Coniectures, 
I may aſſume the like libertic ro. interpoſe Mine 
alſo; And then I Could thinke (which, wonder, 
the Critiques did not ſee) that the Poet vied this 
word before others,for a moſt naturall & ftrong 
reaſon drawne from the Eryaologre of the word 
( aballw;which,as I/idore in his Originals hath it, 
Lib.t2.cap.1.is deriued, 4 cavando: propter quod 
gradiens ungula impreſs terram concavet,qued re« 
liqua animalia non habent ; And then who fecrh 


| Rot how excellently the biſtory of Tegaſas is iÞu 
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to the Reader, 


timatedin this word ? This Erymologie is muc| 
ſtrengthened by the letter v changed into b, Fo 
inthe Moderne languages which haue drawnt 
ther originall from th Lateme, welce the v fil 
retained, as inthe Icalian and Spaniſh Cavallo 
and inthe French Cheval;and which may be ob 
ſerued, Theſe words 11 none of theſe Moderne 
languages 1mply any diſgrace, bur ace generall 
actiiburedto all horſes; Nay, from theſe words 
are drawne Titles of dignity, as Cavalrers,in the 
Iralian, { hevalier inthe French,and Cayallersin 
the Spaniſh. 

But (that 1 may follow the no farther in theſg 
their wandring ſpeculations) to ſpeake treely ;[ 
thinke the Poet neither thouZht as They thinke, 
nor as I ſhew how I Could thinke, and thinke as 
well as They. I am perſwaded that moreis pics! 
ked out ot theſe Poets, then they themſclues eyer 
meant, For indeed when a Satiriſt , through the 
heat of his loveto vertue, is (ct on fire to (ee the 
deſperate lecurirtie of prophaneſſe: the fury ofhis 
paſſion doth {otranſport him : that there isno | 
time left forthe placing or diſplacing, chooſing | 
or reicting of \ome particular word: bur as moſt | 
commonly their pations are vneven, rough,and | 
furious : ſois that alſo which they write being in | 
this pocticall perturbation, 

The 


to the Reader, 


The difficulties which | haue heere ſet downe, 
were by my peculiar affeRjion to This Author, at 
Jaſt all onercome. 1 haue notherein bound my 
ſelfe wich a ferulary ſuperfition to the letter; bug 
with the ancient libertic of a Tranſlator, haue yo 
ſed a moderate paraphraſe, where the obſcuritie 
did more require it : yetſo, that with all conves» 
nient poſſibilitie, I1ſticke vnto his Words, To 
hauc added Large annotations, had beene bur to 
tranſcribe a Commentarie or a Diionary ,Such 
briefe ones notwithſtanding, as without which, 
the ſenſe could not be ſufficiently explicate, yer 
le could not bee well inſerted into the text ; with 
17 all compendious perſpicuitie I haue adicted 
© in the margin: prefixing Arguments to cucry 
i Y Satire. 
co From theaffeRedobſcuritie, wherewith this 
ry Author bath hitherto laboured, I cannot altoges 
e F cher quitte him, yer doubtlefle,it in parr,procees» 
e F dedfrom the want of Libertie, whichin his des 
$ Y ſperate times, was altogether loſt; though, I cone 
2 ff fcfle, He durſt ſay Somewhat, 

; As for My labours : Imuch abhorre ſo fickly 
; an impotencie, as to ouerweane my ſelfe with-a 


conceit of mine owne worke ; though, if my beſt 
fiiendste]l me truth, It may beare a Judge, Bug 

g bowſocuer; If the eruly Tudiciouy ( who are al- 
A 4 Wajes 


to the Reader, 


wales attended with Perſpicacitie,&a milde cEe 
ſure tharrrue excicer'of promiſing igerurcies) 
ſhall courteouſly accept it: ]am Crown'd ; and 
having thus finiſhed this worke of an Others In- 
vention, 1 may be excired to aiecond and more 
liberall atrempt of mine owne, 

But if any Left-tianded Pythaporians ( who 
enforce Writers now adaiez as the Yncients did 
theic Comcedians, to vie infteed of Prologues 
exoreſſing their arguments, Apologies againſt 
the malicious ){hal hnifterly accept,whar is cour- 
teoully offered:l only wiſh them the other gcod 
qualicic of the Pythagorians,Siltce.Forthe overs 
ſights which Imay bee perchance convincedof 
(as the pureſt eie leerh not irs owne blemiſhes, 
but by refl=Qion)Iwil, being ſhewed them,with 
free mana confefſe: & doubt not of pardon 
hauing two ſo geed folliciters in the eie of any, 
bur moderately courteous; Mine Owne Infancy 
(in reſpect of any Maturity of tudgement) & the 
ynacquainted Dithculty of my attempt, To haue 
committed No faults in my Tranſlation, had bin 
to Traoflate My Selfe,and put off Man, 

'Whar other faults' Detracters woulde Make 
(by their Owne Reading, or Interpretation) 
tet them knowe , they are committed not out 
of Ignorance,but Election, after aivſt conſulta« 

, tion 


to the Reader, 


|} tion with more then a * Dozen Ex. * Cornntw, 

) poſters, Bur why doelintheIn- Anthor vete- 
4 diſcretion of Too-much humilitic 7am Gloſſari, 
proſtrate my endeavors to the Ty» Aſurmeliime, 
& E ranny ofthe Ignorant; who Rand YVinerws, 

? Herein ſo Many degrees below Pithoens, 

» & the faculty of Tudging ceſurers?If Afarciline, 

1 & anyinthe procaciry of baſer ma- Foquelinms. 

s | lice(rajſed geommonly from a def. Tornorupem, 
» | pairgof Imitation) ſhall proceede Labinw. 

! & farthervncocantumelies - I fhall Caſaubonxr, 

1 & notneed, as fome doe (though I Friſchlmns., 
s 

f 

) 

/ 

P 
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approue Their courſe alſo)to arme Bondes, 

my ſelfe with a confidence of Reli- Farnabins, 
gion;I willnot put it to the ſtreſle: 

nor againſtthe ſtroake of {o leaden a ſword, vſe 
the protection of ſo golden a ſhield . Alittle af. 
ſum'd Sroiciſme ſhall ſerue the turne ; and witha 


Secure Contempt , Ile let chem Scoule alowd 
Vnheard, Farewell. 


Thine 


BarTEn HoLypay, 


A 


A LETTER OF A FYDICIQVS FRIEND 
requeFied by the 4uthour to deliver by cenſure 
1 bys Tranſlation. 


| | r.B.H. I have read your ſmoorh tranſlation of rou 
i Perfius,and ſend it home to you with my Cenlure (ſuck 
as you wiſh) ingenuouſly free, 1 willdeale luſtly with you 
Now, Friendly at Other times, In My judgement,when you 
converſed in this familtor and friendly manner with Perſjus 
his Satires , your witte ſtooped farre below the elevation of 
i its owne worth, Bur as Scabgey ſaid of (laudian ind his work 
/2F Solo arenmento zenobiltore oppreſſics addit de ingenio, quantum tee 
= materie : (Lib.6, cap. Poetic:) So I of You and Your Poem ; 

- 3% Wharſoever is meane in your Authour, is (mee thinkes ) fo 
Wt. choicely adorned by Your Gen : thatif it ſtand our of the 
preſence of Ignorance or De{perat Emulation , it may bee 
Gracefull , Which I doe more hartily affirme, becauſe you 
haue Chaſtiſed your Poet with modeſt , yer ftgnificant 
rermes2 where ſome ranke-breathed Interprecer would haue 
rendred him with a ſtrong ſavour of laſciviouinefſe, I know 
not now,whart ſhould ſtay You from ſending it abroad,or O- 
thers from giving it welcome entertainment, If Old Perſaus 
were cver worth the hauing : Yours, I doubt nor, will bee 
thought Well worth the reading ; yer lookefor Other cen- 


k 


ſures and Negle& thein, Farewell. 
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Arke Perkus, Ambroſe threw thy booke on ground 
ith indignation, 'cauſe 'twas ſo profound : 
But now in tathers roome a chuld is ſprung, 

That reades thy Satnes in a vulgar tongue. 

No Ambroſe, yet with ambroſe io be fed, 

That could ſo wiſely tracke, where thou could(t tred, 
He takes away thy vaile, and makes that line 
Tranſapine, which the Romans would confine : 
Now let thy wandring ſhadow freely roaue, 

And ſecke great place in the Elitan groaut, 

Where (mce theres flore of bay, for him-one lnit, 

T hat makes the looſer Brytaunes feare thy wit, 
Needes muſt hu owne moentions radiant be, 

7 bat caſts tuch beames through thy opacirie, 
Hence forth ( bright Holyday) to change refuſe 

7 bine Owne T erplichore, with trarflated Muſe, 


In Latio latuir Saturmwnfilius :Aulyws 
Sic poterat ſoboles iſta latere ſuum , 
Ante tuas (Hohdae ) faces; hac lucerefulger 
Pluribus, 8& cxco, teor ante, patri, 
Gymnabarcha,puer,feſtivus ludar vrerque 2 
Per Feſtum vobis otiaquantadiem ? 


Nunquam Pegaſees hbavit Perſius vndas, Nec fonte, &c. 
Aur clauſit doto lumina pigra jugo, Nee in bic: &c, 
Nempe tt, fontem laticeſq; & culmina Phabus 
Servarat : pleno dum fatur ore mades, 
Quidve Aulu4 traherer ? cum fic Helicona refundas, 
Vt natet Angligenss Ftala Muſa labris, 


Aid iy u 3 Jain wikor T9 qupe puveive 
Baiddis xalioSeimy dirira (aimyl: ongar, 


lonn Warr, 
V Þ- 


177 009 rage oper et 
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YPON THE HAPPY TRANSI. ATh 
on of the moſt diffcult Saririſt , derſormed tf oy 
his deare friend Me, 
B, H, 


TJ: Sme the Conqueſt, which an Engl h 117, 

With all its force ne're wonne before 7 bis Time, 

Who thought that there would extant be the Man 

That ſuch ſtiffe, (ullen, hardy Romans can 

Subdue, and with a1 band learnedly fierce, 

Bind inthe fetters of aBritatic yerſp? 

Tet here zs one that doth : But not as thaſe 

That * changed ſhapes, 21a, wandring Trojans choſe 

For to tranſlate, with lines a mile m length, * Ovid; Mer, 
Or Paraphraſe that tires. Such is His ſtrength Vue; Ancwd, 
And fritneſe, he his Author without wrong 7 | 


Lodzes in Driſons but of fiue foot long, 
Some I haue knows, that did Attempt the ſame 


Which that they Duiſt, it was their Greateſt fame, 


But it ws He, that coulddi{dame to ſtay 

At this praiſe Margent, only to Aſjay : 

He with impetuo:s and all-conquert ng wit 

That only bad the powey to fimſh it. 

Fo; had "They don't, F know they wuſt haue left 

Their graver ſtudies, anahaue filcht with theft 

Guiltie of too much ſacriledge, move howres, 

Then time would looſe ; or elſe thoſe ſiſter powers 
nvoke to lend them Orhers liucs, to plucke 

A veſſell with ſuch Remora's beftucke 

To wiſhed ſhoare. But a: for Him, with ſtrange 

And eaſie baſt, be 7id h:; Roman change © 

Without complaint of tine : No (erious part 

Of learning murmiui'd, that be did impart 


5if thou didft conſult with 1 Authors Ghoſt, 
«ch be129: ſuch ſacred indignatzon 
{5 ſtemes a Perhus,'no Tranſlation. 
n,learned Quilt, thus vindicate thy name 
rom times prowd Imurie, Traytor to fame 2 
or ſuffer yet, that Italy (6 long 
hold make ber 7 ice fpeake Engliſh, not ber Tong. 
vip backe hey baſiars.(end them home to Rome, 
et her that yy. their parent,be their tombe, 
Mee while F dare Coneyatulate our Crimes 
lade Happy that they cauld produce Theſe Rimes. 


T. G. 
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4 Need and nor Intpired Skill 


Makes our Author tric his quill, 


Y loppes did never touch the (pring 
OUſthe wing d horſe * nor can 1 bring 
To minde,that er? I dream'd upon 
7 wo-topt Parnaſſus, that thereon 

1 might be AT d and So Vp-ſlar 
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A Poet by Infuſed art. 
And all the Mules that doe dwell 
'Bout pale Pirene, and the well 
Of Helicon,to Thoſe Ileaue, 

* V/nto whoſe ftatue's browes doth cleagte 

| The eene merrcling Crowne, YORET 
In Eee I halfe a (lowne PA fatirical 
Doe only bring this my rude line, Ironie. Per 
Vnto Apollo's ſacred ſhrine. ſous was a 
Tet blame me not for my bold deed? Knighr 6f 
Alas \ 1 write enforc'dby * need. Rome of (uf 
Who taught the Parrot bis kind Haile? kcient| 
Who taught the Pie ſo to prevaile wealth; 
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112 


The Prologue: 
To frame Ouf ivords 2 "Twas, but to fils 
Their belly, maſter of ther Skill; 
Which shilfull is to make them reach 
Poices, which Nature cannot teach. 
' Nay if therechance to ſhine but ſome 
Hope, of deceitful Game to come « 
roay pr and poetique Pres 
Tou'd thinke did chaunt ſweet aynes 3 
nd make (when as they barſhly Cit) 
A Pegaician Melodte. 


SATIRE. IT. 


THE FIRST SATIRE IN, 
forme of a Dialogue, 


The Speakers, 


PEzRSIVs, Moni TOR 


Argument. 


Inſpired poets Art and Pride 
Our Satiriſt doth beere deride, 


P. O Cares ofmen ! O emptie Vanitie P. * Why? 
Of things ! M. who'l read theſe Wondring Satire? 
Doſt Thou ſay 4 my Friend? A, Faith I thinke none. 
P.How ſaiſtthow!None:M.Perchance ſome two, or-P,None? 
M.T:shard.P.Yet why?Leaſt Rome's Polydamas 
And doutie Trojans ſhould preferre the afle | 
* © Labeo before Mee? Tuſh; [lhcir falle doome 
. B 
 20:tof the too abundant varietie of L mterpunthons of theſt R. 
verſes followine,4 could yu none more accurate, then thus 1 aug exe 
trafled,and bere uſed, Þ Ironically ere the Poetcals Nerv Po+ 
Iydamas who is. much famouſe$ by Horner i droerſe places foy big 
vertue,yea and compared with HeGtor Iliad, jw, © 4 jidueuloua 
Poet,that tranſlated five boekes of Homers Thads into vaſe, word 
$o-word with cx it cams obſcuritic,and no oſeaiinds, | 


A. PERSIVS F, 


Is buta trifle. If diſturbed Kome 

Prowdly fleight any thing, icorne to deſcend 

To Their Vaine cenſure : neither ſtriue to mend 

The tongue of thy falſe ballance in Their ſcale 
Which is ay wrong : bur ifthou'dſt never faile 

Know This; To trie thy ſecret mnocence, 

The (areſt witneſe is thy conſcience. 

For Who is Not at Rome? O that I might | 

Bur freely ſpeake,yer ſpeake no more then Right, 
And Sol May. Then, when I caſt mine eie | 

On thoſe whoſe Faces promite Gravitie * 

On our ſad Stoiches : on the things we doe 

Since we left oft to play with nurs : and view 

Our a&ions,when we labour much to be 

S:erne Vnckles. Then ! then! But,oh,pardon me, 

I will not touch, Yer can 1hold my peace h 
Vrg'd Thus? and from revenge ſo luit, Thus ceaſe? 
Pme of a Scoffing ſpleene.l Loue ro Flour 

Art Hypocrites ; therefore it now Myſt our, 

Ihes This, oe ni 

- _____ Being immur'd from each mans fight | 

In ſome obſcure retired place, we write 
Sgme,cv.n-pac'd numbers, Some freefooted proſe, 
Some weighty thing,which th'-Author ſtrongly blowey 
From his large-winded lungs.For he rehearles | 
Vato the people, ſtraighr his wel-pen'd verſes; 

Hi haire being firſt kemb'd ſmoorh,and then he dight, 
In a faire comely garment freſh-and white, 


Wearing ſome precious jewell, which ſome friend 
Or's birth-day co him for a gift did ſend, 
With moiſtining ſyrrope having clear'd his throat 


t New to ſound itin a various note, 


A 
Then I: he reading 1na ſcat on high, 


3 
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SATIRE &, 


Diſſolu'd ynto a luſtfull ATirg eye. 
Where thou maiſt ſee ey'n thoſe that beare the name 


Of Rome's braue Tits (but vnto their thame) 

To ſhake with trembling luſt, and to retoice 
Obſcenely,with a broken skreaking voice 

When aleud line their inward loines Goth pierce, 
And touch them with a luſt-proyoking verſe, 


But thou Qld Dotard,doſt Thou ſtrive to feed 
Other men's cares ? nay, Theirs who without heed 
Or moderate diſcretion praiſe thee fo , 
Thar(skinne-peel'd Aﬀe | ) thy ſelfe doſt fit cry, Hoe? 
d Why did Llearne vnlefle this leaven here 
Inbred, this ſtrang wild-frgrree ſhauld appears? 
And from its ſeare the liver breaking forth 
Shew to the world its I worth? 
P, O ſee armbitious paleneſſe!ſee Old Age! © Here the Poet 
Ar ſuch corrupted times Who could not rage?faimeth a reply 
Think ft tbox,thou nothing knows ft,if is be ſo, — of this old ame- 
That athers lnowe not that thou this daft know? bitious Paet dex 
© © bur tis braue toheare men cry, See, ſee? fending  biys- 
And pointing with their fingers,lay,That's he. ſelfe, - 
Say you 'had a poeme whichſo ſmoothly runs, ® Aſereng 
Thar 'rwere for leQures read to great mens lens, reply, 
Braue lads with curled lockes,like gold fo yellow z 
Would nor you thinke your ſelfe apretty fellow? + 
P, O thar's nor all ! See,our Ramnulidans | 
Prophanc our ſacred poems with faule hands ! 
Reading,amidfſt their bowles, poems divine, 
Being full vp tothe throat with fleſhand'wine, 


Where if forſovoth' one chad in purple dorh's, 


Snaffle fome muſtic ſtuffe through's muffling nois 

Melting fotth faire Hypſipple's ſad ſong | 

Or Phyllis forrane with a moiſt'ned rong &, 
| | * © | B 4 K * ? 


CE ang <—— 


A. PERSIVS. P. 


Or fome ſuch tales which poetrie atfordes 

His daintie palate tripping forth his wordes, 

The Men aflent! And arenor th' aſhes then 

Of this Rare poet bleſt ? This man vf men 

Hath he not nowa * lighter mole of carth 

Gently prefjing his bones ? A gen'rall murth 

Enfucs : the gueft with-hands and voices ring 

His due applauſe; And thall rhere nor now ſpring 

Ev'n fram tis Manes, from the hollow wombe 

Of his thriſe-happy yrne-incloſing rombe':-- - 

Sweer Violets ? But, Oh,ſajcs one,you torch 

Too ſcoftingly,wrinkling your noe Too much, 

For doth there breath a man rhat can reie& 

A gen'rall praiſe? and his owne lines negleR? 

Lines worth immorcall Cedars recompence, 

Nere fearing new-{old Fiſh or Frankincenſe? 
Well; whoſoe're thou arr whbm 1d:d make 

But now,the Adverſe part ro vndertake; 

When Imy ſclte doe write, if from my braine 

Doe flayy by greateſt chance ſome happy ſtrane 

(Fortis by chance) My heart is nor ſo hard 

So hornie, as to feare the due reward, © 

Ofdeſeru'd tame. Only 1doe denic 

The ſcope of vertuous aftons ro lic 

In thy @ byawe' Q fine! for ſearch bur this 

Thy 0 fine! and within x What not 15? _ 

No; in Theſe/papers khowe thou ſhalt not find 
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| Top 
fThe Ancient Ethniques did ſq to pray that the tombe-ſt ones of 
their dead Friends might be light unto cþem ; becauſe they belecurd 
that their Manes or ſo:«les remained in their ſepulchers , and were 
fen/ible of ſuch accidents. They beld luewiſe the (pronging of floweys 
fig the graue of adcceaſed fetend,an argument of bis happine(]e, 


SATIRE, I. 


Too ſuperſtitiouſly ro Words : nor weake 
Louc-elegies,fuch as Rome's Nobles ſpeake: 
Whoſe wdgement.like their overcharged may, 
Wants ſtrong cqncoQtions heat , & is Yet raw, 
Bijefly whatle're on $ Cytrean beds is writ, 

We hence exclude as th' excrement of wir, 

T hou doſt ſome diſh of good hot meate provide 
For ſome poore wretch (whole bellie's his rongues guid) 
Oc to thy quaking foll'wer thou doſt caſt : 

1 hy thread-barp cloake (which could go longer laſt) 
Thenthus thou ſpeak'ſt, You knowe ev'n from, my youth 
I hared lies,now therefore tel] me truth, 

Ofme(P. Can Herell truth? Wiltler Me ſpeak e? 
Thou trifleſt ( bald-pate aflc-! ) and thy skill's weake, 
Sceing a far-hogge-trpugh-panch before thee ſtrurs 
Full Eighteene inches with a load of gurs, 

O bleſſed Taxes ! happy is Thy lucke! 

Behind Þ thy backe, whom neyer Storkes bill trucke: 
Ar whom no nimble finger'd hand being fram'd 

Like aſſes white cares,ever Yet was aim'd : 

Nor ſo much tongue thruſt forth in a baſe flour 

As an Apuliaz bitch for thirſt lils out, 

You Q Patrician blood whoſe heads are blind 


| Th- 
$ The Romans had thery le&ti lucubratorii on which they ſtudied, 
end tricliniares, oz which they cates the Litter are ratber wnderftaod 
m this place,ſor be privicipally ſpeaketh agaraſt the verſes they writ a- 
wongſt their cupps. Three manner of flauts were uſed by the An- 
, tients, The firſt mas with their hand to make a Sturkes bill, their fine © 
f gers being all collefied togetber,and then l:t out with a fiurt, The (2. 
a cond was to put their thumbes to the temples of thetr heeds , and thex 
wagge their fingers like aſſes eares, whichwithin are ſ(ancwhat white. 
; The third was to lull out they tongues, like dog ges in the heate of favs 
mer ,efpecially in hot countries,ſuch as s Apulia a region in lealie, | 
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" Behold then this brane Poer * 


A, PERSTIVS, F, 


Ith' hinder part,prevent a ſcorne behind.) 
Whar doe _ ay 'Thar now your verſes flow i The a4 
In a ſoft number'd pace both ſweertand (low, &f the 
Whoſe well-ſinooth'd parts are ſo exactly _ faraee 
Thar the ſevereſt naile can never finde 
The leait vnev'nefie. O faies one, he makes 
A verſe,as he that his true leyell rakes, . 
Shutting one eye,for ro dire his line, 
Which drawing, with red oaker he doth ligne, 
Whether he ſcourge with his deepe-wounding rimes 
The delicate ſoft manners of the times, 
Oc th' impious banquets of revenging Kings: 
Our Poers Mufe can well exprefle great rhinos, 
P. I, You ſhall ſee a feJlowdare afſay 
To write Heroicke a&s,who th' other day 
Bur trifel'd our ſome Fables of finall worth 
In ſcarce true Greehe; whoſe skill cannot paitit forth 
A pleafanr ſelfe-deſcribing Grotie's delights . 
Nor praiſe the full-ſtor'd Country, that ey'n writey 
The ſtory of irs Owne abundant ſtore ; 
Where fruits and fire-wood and the fat'ned Boare 
Are never wanting; where the ſhepheards feaſt 
Sacred to Palesis,r' expcll the beaſt ILL 
That hates the lambe : where ſhepheards on thar day 
Are purged in a hire of ſmoaking hay. k 9. CiAEian end. 
Whence Rem" ſprung : where (* ©uinthys) rhou waſt borne, 
And where thy plow-ſhare was in furrowes worne; 
When as thy wite trembling with toy and feare, 


"Made thee the great Di#ators roabes to weate 
Before thine Oxen, andrto Jeaue rhem Now, 


Making the 7 ior carry home thy plow, 


Some there are 


SATIRE, rt, 


To whom | Byiſtan Labevs book ſeemes rare » ! Furins Ac- 
Whoſe lines ſwell like full Veines. Others defire cas Labeo, 


Pacuvins,whom much they doe admire, Briſens,is 
And loue often to reade, and ey'n to ſtay the ſur- 
Vpon his knotric harſh Antiopa; name of 
Whoſ: wofull heart was nouriſhed with greefe, Bacchus ftly 


The Depth of ſorrow yeelding Some releefe, heere attij- 
When " $6 ſhalt ſee che blear-cied father texch bured to 
His fon theſe things; cift thou norquick]y reach Labeo,be- 
To ktiow the cauſe how this out vile difgrace, cauſe of his 
This hiffing frying-pan of Speach tooke place mad verſes, 
Firft,m our rogues? And yet wherin our ſmooth * 7 he 

m Troſſulians vainely themfclues doe ſooth, Knights of 
And ev'n leape intheir ſears,when as they heare Rome were 


| Old words,which pleaſe their thick falſe-judging anciently [@ 


Whe tart accus'd,art not aſham'd to be (care, called, be- 


| Not able thy now-Aged head to free catſe they 
From feare o'th'law, bur loue the Inke-warmn cry ſipriſed & 
Ofall thy hearers crying,Decenth? Towne m 


Pediusſayes one,vnto thy charge 1 lay Herruria 
The guilr of theft, What now doth Pedivs fay? calledTrof- 
In ſmooth Antitheta's his fault he weighes, ſulum, with- 
And for his learned Freyres,winnes much praiſe, out the helpe 
O neate ! O neate? In judging thou doſt fake, off rhe foote+ 
Baſe fawning Romane, doſt thou wagge' thy tarle? 20x. 

For think'ſt chouif forne ſhip-wrack'd wrerch ſhould Sing, 
Hee e're from me one HAlfe-peny ſhould wring ? 

Doſt Sing,when at thy ſhoulder rhow doft weate 

Thy ſelfe and thippe,which rhe ſharpe rocks did teate? 
His teares ſhall be expreſs'd thirongh's Milerie, 
Not-Studi'd for by Night,that would moone Mec * 

To pitie, M. Yet in Numbers,O, there ſhines 


Beautcous compoſure addedto thofe lines ge: 
Which 


A. PERSIVS F. 


Which were before but raw, P,1,ſo it ſcemes ; 
For one;this as the only skill eftecmes | 
To end his verſe(But, O ridyculous! ) 
With Berecinthian Atys; or els, thus 
The Dolphin which did cut (Cerulean Neves. 
Ex'lent ! andrhis our Roxwans count moſt ſerious? 
So thus another drawes his numbred line, 
Wedrew a ribbe from the long Ap:anine, (dwe 
M.* Armes and the man 1 Se benchalice rect! OV agls 
To terme This frothy,fat-bark'd, P, O.no;ſpare neads, which 
Your Too-quicke cenſure,& diſlglue your brow. beginne lo, 
Tais Poem as an aged well-growne bough Armaa ur 
Seaſon'd with timc,is with the warme Suns hear 799744, £270, 
Wellboild jn its owne barke; growne itrong and great, 

M. What thea doe you terme loft,and to be read 
With alouſe-bending necke,and bow'd-downe head? 

P. Thiir writh' d hornes the Mimallones did fill 

With ſounds,a1d 2aſſaris about to lg © 

The [corneal calfs,(natching from him 4s head, 

And M 22.18.14 the ſpotted Lynx ſhee lead 

With Fuy-brid'es,oft did Evion ſound : 

"The r2parable Eccho did rebound, 

Theſe,theſe are hraue ! Bur,Oh,hould Such lines be * 

If any yeine of Od Nobilitie 

Did tiue in vs? Theſe Weake lines in the Brimme 

Of ey'ry mouth,in th'vrmoſt ſpittle ſwimme, 

M 24s and Atys or ſome fooliſh Songes © 

Are alwaiey in the moiſture of their roagues, 

They neyer Buffered a Deske for Thele, 

Or Bitre their Nailes : ſuch linesare wricte with caſe, 

M. Grant this be true: yer Sir You haue no need _ 

Wirh biting truth ro make their ſoft cares bleed, 

Well, looke you tg's; Lfeare; be nottoo bold, 


SATIRE, t, 
eſt great mens threſho!ds rowards you grow cold. 
tethinkes,tÞ'are touch'dalrcady,and I heare, ® This place 


The dogg;th letter Rfoundin mine eare; sthus againſt 
> Nay,Sir,rather then fo, all's white and free: thecomon in- 
\1],a!l 15 admiralle well for Mee. terpretation 


will not hinder't, Now y*are pleas'dI thinke, more manely 
You'l lay, Letno man make My verſes ſhinke, and truly ex- 
aking a place for 9 vrinezin a ſcorne; pounded by 
\mong My papers. P, See then you adorne Mr, Bond, 
Your booke, and paint two P Serpents on't;Boyes, None 
uſt vrine in This Sacred place : be gone 7 
ind Ve goe hiſt, 0 . . P Theſe ye- 
| Yer tid Lucibys cur preſented the 
Lewd Rome,and thee,O Lupus,that didſt glur Genus of 
Thy apperite,and thee(Muties) growne weake theplace,and 
ith 18,8 did on vs his Iaw-tooth breakc; were painted 
So lubrile Horace laughing with his friend ftbere to de- 
ould cunningly his vices reprehend, Terre ane 
dlying in his boſome,'in his hearr; from viala- 
ould bitterly deride him with great art; ting the place 
Skilfull he was baſely r'cſteeme the rour, by any pollu- 
Yet neere wrinkled his noſe, or Seem'd to flour, tron, 
nd maynot Ithen Mutter? notto tht 4 Duſt? 9, Ay alluſe- 
Nor,thou gh A4lone?. No whete? I will; 1 muſt + op 26 the fas 
Digge here,ev'n here.(My book)I ſpeak zo Thee; ble of Midas, + - 
J'ue ſeene,l ſay, luc ſeene; (my rong's born tree) 
bo bas not A(ſes tares: Thou ſhalt not buy 
his my obſcure concealed myſterie, 
lus my dear ſcoffe,myNothing,for whole miliads 
Dt any baſe Poets lohg-winded 11:ads. 
hou whoſo'ere thou art,thar art inſpir'd 
Nith bold Cratinus;or with zeale art fr'd 


Like angry Eupols;and art growne pale 


A. PERSIVS EF; 


With that ? old man, whoſe {tile with a full ile r Arifla- 
Beares ſtrong againſt toule vice: youchlafe a glance phanes. 
On theſe My Sartires allo;where by chance 

If any thing more perfe& thou thalt heare, 

Among my lines; grow hot withapurg'd eare, 

Bur him with deepeſt ſcorne I doe dereft 

That baſely loues to breake a bitter jeſt 

At a Philoſophers poore Shooe : and winkes 

At him,whoſe fight is bad,calling him Blinkes : 

Counting himlſc)fe no meane man, bearing ſome 

Ftalian honour at Aretuwuan ; 
*Cauſe,being Marker-Clarke(ſuch was tis pleaſure) 

He brake their earthen veflels lefle rhen meaſure. 

Nor loueThim that counts the counting-rable 

Ofdeepe Arithmeticians bur a fable. | 

Nor him that ſcoffes ar Figares made in i duſt f Az alluſon 
By ſound Geometry. Such are yniult, to the ſtory of 
And Enimies to th'Arts, They much delighr Archimedes; 
To ſee the bold-fac'd queane Noxaria fightoe fee Plurarcife 
With a good honeſt Cymicke; and will grinne Mazcelug, 
If thatſhee pull his beard off from his chinne, 

Thele,in the morning next their hearrs Ne ſend 

To ſtudy the Edits leſt they ottend : 

Yet after dinner (for they 'le rurne no more 

Frem vice)vnto Callirhee theu Whore, 


SATIRE. 2, 


THE SECOND SATIRE VNTO 
bu friend Plotius Macs. 


Argument. 


Profane deſires: true ſacrifice : 
Bold ſames : our Poet here deſcnes, 


o ſgne This day ( Macrine) with a Purer ſtone, 
3 Which doth preſent tothee times Jong fince gone. 
Powre wine ynto thy Genius; tor Thy care 
| 15 not to winne Ioue with a Bribing prayer, 
Nor crau'ſt Thou, what thou ſham'ſt tro name for feare 
Except loue's drawne afide that none may heare. | 
Thoughno mal! part of Reme's chiefe Nobles can 
= Sacrifice with a low-vorc'd incenſe-pan, 
of | Tis not an eafie thing to takc away 
$; Þ The murmur'd whiſperings of thoſe that pray 
's | From the Gods Templcs, Tis no eafie thing 
To liue with Knowne deſires, ® They vie to fing 
Alowd,that ſtrangers and the ſtanders-by 
May heare 'hem,when tliey pray ſor honeſty 
Ot a gocd mind,good fame. Bur for the reſt 
Ot their defires, inwardly tht are ſuppreſt 
Vnder their murmuring dike > as are theſe 
P:ofane requeſts; O that ſome ftrong diſeaſe 
| Would make my Vnckl's braue rich funcrall 
E' | To bubble vp. O that my rake would fall, 


As 


* This ws but the z1arer of ſume hypocrites ; forit was the (uſtome 
#/ the Romances to pray {aftly to rhemelues, as loſ. Scaliger well 


| ebſerues in bis (aſtigationson the 2.11, of Tibullus, p, 137, & Woe * 


weius 74 bis Animadverſions 0a Peuonus.p. 428, 
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 Withhorrid Suſphure, then Thy houſe and Thee, 


A. PERSIVS F. 


As I were working,on ſome ſounding pot 

Offilyer; Þ Hercules bleſſing my lot. 

Or would 1 might expiige this yong,rich Ward 

By whom from great pollcflions I am bar'd 

Being the next heirc;for he's withicabs perplexr, 

And 1s with ſwelling choller ſharply vexr, 

There's Nerextoghas burrd yee rhreewives, 

And I ſcarce-- ! O Such men lead Happy littes! 
Thar theſe rhungs thou religiouſly mailt craue 

Of 1ave,in ſwelling Tybers filver waye | 

Early thou watteftrwiſe or thrice thy © head 

Purging the © nighr pollutzons of thy bed, | 
Dolt heare ? anfwere me thus 7aud' bur diſcloſe 

Thy thought in one firal queſtion le propoſe, 

Whar thinkft of ove? thinkſt he may be preferd 


. *Fore Some?Whomibe'r ex'n 4Srais; att afeard? 


And doubtſt thou Whether is the fitteſt Guard 
And iuſter judge for a young guidleſie Ward? 
This then,wherwirh thou darſtro preſle Iou's care, 
Tell bur to Stazs £ would he not ey'n feare 

To heare thee Speakerand caſting vp his cie 
Cry,O good Joue /and ſhall fror Fouethen cry 
Vuto Jumlelte for vengeance? Whar? doſt thinke 
Thou art Forgiv'n, becaule he's pleaſd ro' Winke 
Atthy blacke deedes, and ſooner ſtrikes a Tree, 


When with his roaring thunders he doth chide 
The prowd high-mounting aire?Dar'ſt thou deride 


The 


> MAntiquitie made Hercules the propitions Gad for the. fin- 


 ngout of hidden Tyeaſive, *Of this , ſee Caſauboti on Theo- 


phraſtus; p.292.where be ſhews their twofold manner of expiation. 


low,that poyſaed his brother and brothers wife. 


Ard Briflonius at large, lib, 1.de Formulis,v. 8, 4 Awicked feb: 
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SATIRE. 4. 


The pow'r of Heav'n, and | lay with Foves Fond beats; 


As if th'had?t Leaue, becauſe thoune're was fcar'd. 
With ſome ſtrange judgement ? or ne're yet did'ſ} lis 
A woefull ſp<Racle to each man ei, 
Vnholy, to be ſhunh'd in ſorhe ſad prone, 
Theri ceafing to beſacred vnto owe, 

Oc th'other Gods, vnitill with ſacrifice 

Th'Aruſpex gteat Ergeniia purifics on 

The ſame,by offring th'entrals of two ſheept ? 

Or els, what iſt? with what rewatd doſt keeps 

The bribed cares of the corrupred Gods 

Thar they ſhould only "ay itidulgent nods 

At thy vaſt crimes ? iſt thy far offering == 

Which ro their ſacred altats thou do bring ? 

| Now you ſhall ſee ſome grandames, or fond Aunts; 
Whom womens Fury Superſtition haunts, 

Take vp a tender infant in their armes, 
And being skilfu]l to depell the harmes, 

Of an © cftaſcinating eie, they'le ſper 
Vpontheir middle finger, 4nd thieri wet 

With thits rheir purging fpertle, the childs brow 
And prettic lippes.Then with a humble yow 
Dauncing him in their armes, they'le yainely ſpend! 
Their poore leanc hope, in prayirig Jove to ſend 
This babe in time to'cothe fuch happincefſe 

As once wealthy Licinius did roſleſle | 

In fruitfall lands : or ſuch as Craſſus held, 

Who for brave houſes, Rome's chiefe Lords excell'd, 
They wiſh thar Kings and Queenes may be arſtrife 
To make ev'nrheir beſt daughter His bleſt wite; 
And as for Maides(fay they) Yee Gods abvuel 

C 


* Of Faſcination, ſee Del Riot Mag: diſquiſ* 3. 9.4. Sei, and 


Rimircz, in his learned Pentegontarchys, cap-31.dt la'ge, 


's, 


A. PERSIVS F: 

O lethern firongly, ſtrangely fall in Joue * | 

Wirth his rare beautic 2 and hes whereſo'er 

Hee treades, a crimſon roſe may ſpring vp there, 
Braue ! bratie ! But yet L will notbid My nttrſe 

Pray ſo: or if ſhee doe ; then Good love Curſe 

Her Prayers; Thovugl clothid-White ſhee ſtrongly Cric; 

Yetfor thine Owne ſake, Strongly ſtill Denie, 
Thou wiſheſt for firm nerues; and for a fire 

Sound body, that would healthfully endure 

Vnrill Old age ; why be it, that thy with 

Is Granted by thic Gods; yerthy Large diſh 

And full fat ſaſage make the Gods Del 

To bleſle thee, and doe Force good owe to ſtay. 

| Thor'd'ſt faine | tem :yet doſt thou ſacrifice 

An Oxe, (is that the way in wealth to riſe 7 ) 

Then vypon Mercuriethe God of gaine 

With this thy offeting, thus thou cr#ſt amaine, 

Let my domeſlicke Gods ( great Mercuy) 

Make all things happie in my familze | 

Bleſe thou my beards of beaſts, bleſſe thou my lambs, 

And make my tender yewes the happie darnni's 

Of many yong-ones. Mad-man! wilt thouſge ? 

This is umpoſhble ! It cannot bee! 

When as G many heyfers fars doe frie 

In fames of ſacrifice ? Yer doth he crie, 

Arid with his Entrals and his dainetic Cake 

Strives to o'recome, and anker> will Make 

The Gods: to heare-; nor yet will hold his peace. 

Now doth my field, now doth my fold encreaſe : 

Now twill be giv'n : now, now, vnill at laſt 

Decear'd, his great hope prooving bur a blaſt: 

His Money in his cheſt may make its moanc 


For wan of company ; yer ligh alone, 
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SATIAE. & 


If for a gifteo Thee ſome friend preſents 
A filver yuh or rich ornaments 
Curiouſly graven it a maflie bowle 
Of purelt gold: fraightway thy very foule | 
Is rouch'd with a ſtrong patſion+ and thou ſhak'ſt 
Ev'n Droppes from! thy left breaſt (-Vaine heart thatqual'F 
Thus with a trembling joy 2 ) Now- becauſe gold 
Thus pleaſerh The: bane tis that Thou doft holdh-:: - 
The Gods are pleas'd fo roo; andoverlai'it 
Their ſtatues faces (that thereby thou maiſt 
Procure their favour) with gold purchaſed 
From th'enemiie, which was intrumphled,  _ 
For thoſe f braſſe-brother-pods that ſend adreate! | 
Moſt true, and purg'd from thicke, corrupted fieame; 
Whereby in fleepe men are difturb'd, orfeard, 
Ler thoſe be chiete, and weate a golden beard, 

Gold hath the pors of carth; and braſſe difdaign'd, 
Though vs'd when Numa, atid'good Saturne raign'd, | % 
Gold ikewiſe hath expeld the Yeflall Vrne ? 
Gold doth 2 Thuſcay Earth to Gold now turne. - |. - 

Bafe ſtooping ſoules, that groovle on the Earth, 
In whom there's Nothing their burth 
Tobe from Hearn! k , 

| Yer, doth not this ſuffice > 

Bur we muſt bring theſe our iniquiries, 
Tothe Gods Temples, where their pow'rs divine 
Doe dwell ; and &v'nr profane their holy Shrine ? 
As if there could be any thing in theſe 
infe&ed Carcaſes, the Gods to pleaſe ? | 

| Ci This 
f The braſtn Statues of the ſonnes of Fgyprus , all , except one, 
flame by therr new wk the daughters of Dan aus, Which brothers 
the Romans adored as Gads ; and were vainely perſwaded thas 
they ſont dreames unto mar. 


Le A. PERSIVS F: 
| This Fleſh of ours takes vsin'vaine to ſfoile 
Sweet Caſta, by mixing ir with oile | 
To make vs ointments, This doth tnake ys ſtaine 
The ſoft Calabrian fleece in Purple graine, - 
This makes vs with mich art to poliſh well 
Mother of Pearle, drawn from the fiſhes ſhell, 
This from th'vapurged earth made vsdefire 
To ſtrain our vennes of gold by purging fire, 
This finnes; and finnes; yer perlevers tri finne. 
But you great Prieſts, tell; © wa doth gold within 
The holy Temples ? ſure, no greater =_ 
Then & puppers, which ro Venus Virgins bring. 

No ; let vsfiriue to bring to th'Gods, that which 
Meſſala'sbteart-eyed of ipring, from his rich 
Large incenſc-baſon nerc cquid give ; A mind 
By Law and by Religion well confin'd; 
A retir'&ſoule za hearr not ſtained by 
Foule luſt, concott in Noble honeſtie, _ 

This ler me bring ro th'Gods,/and Ile obraine 
Offring but a Small Cake of ſome Courle graine; - 


4 It was dcuſtome among the Ancients, for Virgins about to mary 
fo offer their Babies as an enſigne of their Virginties to. Venus, be+ 


ping that by ber benefit, ſhortly afier, they ſhould baxe true Babes of 


THE 


] 
4 
( 
I 
fo 
their awne. Y 
| S 
| 
od 
S 


SATIRE 3. 


THE THIRD SATIRE, 


Argument. 


Yong Gallants Sloth, end their Nexleft 
Of Arts, this Satire doth deteft. 


V Hat Ev'*cy day thus long ? fie, fie, ariſe : 
See howthe cleare light ſhamefully deſcries 
Thy floth:& chrovgh thy windows = 
Strercherh the narow chinks with his broadl1 
| We mort rill the ® Fift ſhadow touch the line, * Ar bypals 
Enough ev'nto digeſt ſtrong Falerrewine, for, till the 
Now what doſt doe ? The furious dog-ſtars hear ſhadawe 
youu the parched corne hath long, ſince beax touch the fift 
ich irs fierce ſcalding influence, and made Ime; which 
The beaſts ro ſeek the ſpreading Ehnes cool ſhade js about ouy 
Thus the companion of ſome ſlothfull youth Eleven of 
Does freely chide him. Then faith he, intrurh theclocke. 
Andiſt ſo late? indeed ? ſome body then Hee under- 
Come preſently and reach my cochawly when? flands this 
If then no bodie come, Oh how he fir els, of Sun-Di- 
And breaks with Þ glaſſe-like choller; & the yels els. You may 
With ſach a foule Joud noiſe, rthatyou would ifay ſee the forme 
Surely ſome great Arcedian afle did bray. of an anci- 
Ar laſt, with much adoe he doth beginne ent Roman 
To take his booke in hand and ſome faire skinne Sun-Diath, 
Of ſmooth © rwo-colourd parchmer:he takes the in Ramirez 
Some paper and his knortic reed-like - bis Pente- 


Then hee complaines how that his __ ſtick com, cap. CA 


> Bec a thoſs that 
: Borg atteſt fe red tr aher fl, 


A. PERSIVS F. 


In clots athis pens noſe, it is ſo thicke, 

Powre water then to his blacke 4 Sepran ivice, 

He cries, now tis too whate, tHa's a device 

For ev'ry thing, So Sometunes he doth plead 

His pen writes double, or his inke doth ſpread, 

' Wrerched, vahappie man | yer growing {till 

More wretched | Think'ſt wee're borne roxtake our 61] 
Of ſloth 2 Why doſt nor then like the ſott Doue 

Or great mens lctle children, rather Jouve © 

In delicateſt wantonneflie ro lappe 

Some ſoft ſweet ipoone-meart, as, alittle pappe? 

Or angry with the tear, why doſt not crie, © 
Refuſing ta be ftilld with Lullabie, 

_ © Why can] ſtudie, fir, with ſuch a quill ? 

Alas ! whom doſt thou mocke ? why pleadfſt thou Nill 
Such vaine ambages ? wretched man to flout | 
Thy ſelfe ! Thiart broken! loe, thou leakeft out ! 

And know thou Shalr be Scornd ! ſtrike, but a por 
Of ſome raw earth halfe-boild, and willat nor :- 

Tell irs owne fault, yeclding a dull crazd found ? 
Well; Yet th'art ſoft moiſt clay, and mayſtbe wound 
To anyforme : Now therefore, Now make haſt 
To vertue; Preſent time muſt be embrac'd, 
Now like the porters clay, now thou muſt feele 
Sharpe diſciplines cfligiating wheele, | 
f Bur, oh, thy father left Thee Land enough, 
Anda ceanc Salt-ſeller, with houthold ſtutte 
Suffcienr, ncedſt Thou then feare any thung ? 


So 
1 Sepiais 8 ſea-fſhcalleds Cutrell, mboſe blog the Romans v- 
{edin fleadof iaks. * Thys verſt s an interietied reply of the ſloth: 
fall youth : the next is ſpolzen in the perſon of his companion which 
lin bim. © Ri rompantans wonicall defenct of the other; 
CAY 25, LI, | | 


SATIRF 3. 


Sq th' haſt a ſecure pan wherein to bring 
Incenſe ta thy proteRing Lares. Well; 
Bur think'ſt thou this enough?wilt therefore ſwell, 
And breake thy lungs with an ambitious wind, 
Becauſe that thou thy thouſanth off,doſt find 

Thy branch to be perchance drawne from a tzee 
Of ſome high Thuſcaz true nobiljrie ? 

Or that becauſe clad in the purple graine 
Meeting Romes Cenſouy with his pompous train 
Thou canſt fahure him, by the nawe of Curxe, 
And arrogamtly aske him how he does ? 

Away : goe pranle before the multitude 

In theſe'thy trappings; ſeeke not to delude 
My iudgement : for | knowe thy ſoule within, 
And ſee thy faults writ in thy outmoſt skinne. 

Art nor aſhamd to lwe like diflolute 

Looſe Natta? bur (alas ! ) he's deſtiture 

Of Senſe | He ſtands Amaſd in vice ! the deepe 

Far brawne of fin makes his heart ſoundly !leepe! 
That now he dorh nor finne ! No, he's fo grafle, 
So ſtupid,that he's ſenſ)eſſe oſhis Joffe ! 

And ſunke downe to the depth of vice he'k ſwim 
No more againe yp to the waters brim ! 

Grear father of the Gods! when crucll luſt 
Touch'd with inflaming venome, mouexs th' vnuuſt 
Corrupted diſpaſttion of herce kings, 

To a& vnworthy and vakingly things: 

Puniſh them only thus ; Let them but ſee 

Faire vertue,and their loft felicitie, = 

Then ſhall their bowels yearne, and they ſhall cry 

In ſecret,and wax pale,and pine, and digs 

Did ever the Sicxian braſen bull 

Roarc out his tormenss with a throat more full? 


A. PERSIVS, F, 


Or did rhe ſword hung by a ſlender thread 
Vpinthe golden cob over the head 
Of rhe 8 crownd flafrerer,more terrifie 8 Damoclet, 
His ſoule,then when a man ſhall truely cry Ar os 
Vnto himſelfe, } fall,0h.1 doe fall 
Downe bead-long; & ſhall Know he's paſt recall? 

And Inwartly grow pale (O wretched lfe! ) 
Which he's afcard to rell his neere decre wife? 

| Indeed,when 1 was Young .[ like a foole 
Would noint my eyes with ile to ſtay 'from ſchoole : 
When I'de not learne,through floath,the ſtately pars 
Ot dying Cato,though 'rwere penn'd with art, | 
And my too-carefull Maſter prais'd it much: 

And my glad father being moou'd with ſuch 
His praiſes, brought his friends to here his boy 
Brauely a& Cato;amd would ſweat for ioy. 

For then Icar'd nat to khnowe any thing ? 

Except how much the luckie Sice would bring: 

Or whart the loofing Ace would ſcrape away 

Qr that my fellow might nor put falle play 

Vpon me,nearly cogging forch _. 

Our of the Fnall-neckd k caſting-Hox. This 1 

Didlearne: and for the ſcourge-ſtick I did ſtriue, 

Thar none his rop with greater art might driuc. 
Bur now, Thou artnor at This age to Jearne 

Berweene good and bad manners to dilcerne, 

Noe ; thou Haſt learn'd the preceprs that are taught 

In the wiſe porch, where cyrioufly.are wroughr 

By Polygnotus skill, the conquer d Medes 
In their ſhort ſloppes: whoſe ſtory overſpreads 


The 
Þ They vſed to caft their dice out of boxes, ( as now adaies forme dot 
out of ſmrall ſaucers)to prevent the ſleight of the hand , which not 

exvcbſtanding ſome more CHining Jenelers did often pratliſe. | 


SATIRE q. 
The Walls: andwhere jn ſearching hidden truths 


Thelirrle-ſleeping cloſe-ſhorne Stoick Y wy 
Thar feed on bs and a courſe barly cake, i The letter 
Early ang late induſtriouſly doe wake, of Pyrhago- 
And vnto Thee the | Samiazletrer Y ras, who by 
Whoſe ſpreading branches reach Philoſophie, birth was a 
Hath marked out ev'n as it were with chaulke, Samian, 
The high-rear'd right-hand path, wherein to walke. 
Andſnorr'it thou Yet ? What? is thy head growne lacks? 
Art jaw-fzlne ? Doth their frame begin to cracke ? 
Lyeſt yawning,to _— th* exceſſe 
Ofyeſterdaies oppreſſing drunkennelſe ? 
Haſt thou propos'd thy ſelfc a certaine end ? 
And with thy beſt endeavour doſt rhou bend 
Thy bow at that? Or, carelefle of thy hurt, 
Doſt throwe at crowes,with ſtones and clots of durt 
Negle&ing where thou runnTt ? Haſt thou no drift, 
Bur only for the Preſent how to ſhift? 
Well,yer be provident; when our ſicke skinne 
Dorh with the puffing droplic once beginne 
To ſwell, tis then,thou know'ft, bur vaine to cry 
For Helleborz, when a diſcaſe drawes nigh, 
Andyer bur threatens thee; Then,then prevenr 
And meeta dangez thar js unminenr, 
Bur if thou doſt delay,nll'r be too Nate, 
And that thy ficknefle once growe deſperate: 
Then would'ſt thou giue Crater halfe thy wealth 
Yet can he nox reſtore thee to thy health. 
Learne thcn,O wretched youthes the myſtery 
Of Nature in profound Philoſophy. 
Learne who we are:why we were borne: th' eſtate 
Wherein wee'reſet; And knowe that not by fate 


But wiſdome,we may turne our ſhip with caſe 


Abou 


in ieſt, oben be ſa14,Gods, 


A. PERSIVS FE. 


Abour high-verrues * marke plac'd in the ſeas * An alkyſ- 
Of his our life, Temperately deſire en to the Ro 
Silver : learne- what 'tis lawfull ro require mans Nau- 
In prayer :and the perfe@ vie, aright, machia, 

Of Money :for which , men fo ſharply fight: rock 
Whar likewiſe ro thy Country thou doſt owe, 
And what to thy deare kinſmen; Learne to knowe 
Whom | God bath made thee,and in what deerce 
And flate of life,he bere bath placed thee. 

Learne: neither envie thou ar the full ſtore 

Ofthe greas'd Lawyer,though he haue much more 
Proviſion,then his family can ſpend $0 23%. 
Whilſt ir is ſweer: which the far /mbrians ſend, 

As gifts to bribe his rongue, Nor grutch-ro ſee ' 

His Marſian Client bring hirfl tor a fee, 

Pepper,gammons of bacon,or ſuch kinde 

Remembrances. Nor lex it vex thy minde, 

Becauſe he hath freſh Pilchars to him ſent, 

Before the former barrel} be quite ſpenr. 

But heere,me thinks,] heart ſome boxſtrous rough 

Centurion ſay ; Tuſh,l haue wit enough 

To ſerue mine owne turne; And lle neyer care 

To be Arceſilas,or to impaire | 

My health, like Solon ; who doe leane awry 

Their heads, pearcing the earth with a fixt eye z_ 

When by trhemſelues they gaaw their murmuring 

And furious filence,as 'twere ballancing 

Each word ypon their our-ſtrerchd hppe : And when 
They medirate the dreames of old ficke men, 


As 
1 Mee thinkes,theſe lies of mime Author , and eſpecially this word 
Deus, ſeeme to be of that high ſtraine of Divinitie ( in 4 Heathen) 
which Placo reached »nto,wben be did profeſſe that hte weitte byt 


a 

jo 
(9) 
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SATIRE, 3. - 


As, Out of nothing nothing can be brought : 
Ard that which 1s,can ne're be turnd 19 naught. 
{s it for This they're pale? and that they miſſe 
Their dinner oftentimes, is1t for This ? 
Why yer they are butſcorn'd ev'n by the Route, 
The People zand our Luſt Lads but flout 
Them,and with cniſped noſes aloofe off, 
Strongly ingeminartea trembling ſcofte. 

m Yer,ſcorne notlearning;leſt thy fallingftare = Perfius 
Proue ſuch.as this which here 1 will relate, bn anfwere 

One ſaid to his Phyſitian,Pray Sirſee ; to the obie- 
Me thinks I am nar as [ vieto be. flion, whith 
My heart doth quake as if it boaded death: be makes the 
And my fick yaws ſend forth a loathſome breath; Centuru 
Pray good vr feele my Pulle:and 4 play your part, beere (6, 
Wellthe Phyſitian vs'd his chiefeft art, 
_ bid him reſt Foure RY when cach vaine 

egan compoledly to flow apaine, 
Onthe Third night: he bid his ſervant take 
A * little thirſting n, and ſtraight make * A ſpall 
All ſpeed,to the grext e of ſuch afriend, flaggon, 
And tell him,he d him for to lend 
Some ofthis milde Surrentine wine : and ſo 
Having dranke that, vnto the Baths hee'd go. 
When being rhere,thither did come by chance 
His owne Phyſitian : who ſtraight caſt a glance 
On this his patier, and ro him aid, 
Why You are Palc,and are you not afraid? 
Tuſh man,ſaich he,thats Noxhing, "et beware, 
Said his Phyſitian,and pray haue a care, 
Whar ere this Nothing 4s, For I doe ſee, 
Your yellow fickly skinne Fells ſecretly, 
Well prethce now,faid he,doe not rhou raile 


A. PERSIVS EF. 
Ar Me: for thou thy ſclfe doſt looke more pale 


And worſe: be not a Turtour vnto Me, 

Onel haue had, and buri'd :now for Thee, 

Thou yet remainſt.On then,and doe not ceaſe, 

Said his I-hyfitian, and Ile hold my peace. 4 
This gallant thea felling with daintic cheere 

Bathes his pale belly,and without all feare : 

His throat halfe ſtopr with groſle corrupted fleame, 

Leaſurely breathing a ſulpbureous Rteame, 

Bur midft his wines a ſuddaine trembling ſcaz'd 


Vpon each ioinr of him . thar his diſeas'd 


Weake hand could not his luke-warme bowle retaine: 


And his vncover'd reeyh ey'n gnaſhr againe : 

And then through his logſe bps, his fine-oild meate 
He "> -2PEYS, he greedily had cate. 
Then were prepared tor his funcrall 

The 9 Truapet,and the Lights ; And laſt of all, 
This ſeeming-happy min, that would not doubr, 
His health, being compoledly laid our | 
On his high bed his biere; and now daub'do're 
And ev'n bedurted with th. abundant ſtore 
Of ointments; ſtrercheth rowr'd the Citic-gate 
His cold dead heeles ; & thoſe whoſe beſt eſtare 
Bur yeſterday, was bur to bg his ſlaue, "4 
? Now weare their cappes,and bgarc him to his graue. 

q Whar? thea belike y' apply this ſame to Mee ? 


Bur(wrerchcd toole | ) chr axt our, For knowe, I'me free, 
Touch 
* At the Funera,s of Great Men, they wſed Trumpets: as jupes at the 


Buria!s of the meaner (ort. 


P It ws the cutome cf the Romanes before their deathes to Ma» 
wmum:tre ther ſervants: which was by ſhaung ther beads , and put- 


time a cappe on. , 
#7 beſcornefull reply of the Centurion, 


| 


SATIRE. }. 


Touch but my veines : feele how my hearg doth beate : 
There's but a wonted maderated heate, 

Or fecle che botromys bf thy feere : or hold 

My hands: thou ſhalt perceaue they are not cold, 

t Tis true, Burt know ſeduced man;zrhere ſticke 

Diſeaſes in thy Soulc;tis Thar.is ficke. r The anſwere 
For if thou ſee By chance tnuch gold:or ſpice of Perfius, 
Thy neighbours ſmovoth-cheek'd wench to caſt an cic 
Ypon thee, ſmiling with a wanton glance : 

Speake true : doth Then thy heart Orderly daunce? 

T here's ſet before thee on thy board,to cate, 

In a cold diſh hard hearbes; ſomewhat rough meare; 

And courſe bread fifred in the people's fearce 2 

Lers tric, your chappes. Oh are yce now averſc ? 

It: thy ſoft mouth there's hid a purrid ſbare, 

Which touch'd with Common hearbes;would make thee roare. 
So thy hearr's cold, when pale feare dorh attrigtte 

Thy haire like cares of cotne ſtanding vptight, 
Againe,figrce arifget makes thy blood grow hot, 

Ev'n as a fire-brand doth a ſeething por ; 

And then thy flaring cies ſparkling forch fire 

Thou fart and doſt So in thy furious ire + 

That mad 0reftes darts ſweare, Such a fat 

None but a man ſtarke mad,cre durſt ro aR. $ 


THE FOYRTH SATIRE; 


Argument.” 
Yong Rulers : The complaint of Luſt 
On Avarice, unfit though wut, 


Re thou a Common-wealths chicfe Goyernet? 


Suppoſe the bearded graue # Philoſopher, ® Soryateh, 
(Suppo gale pacrs Whom 
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A. PERSIVS F. 


Whom the cold draught of Hemlocke forc'd ro di6, 
Thus to demand)On what doft thou relie ? 

Whar are thy grounds ? ſpeake Alcbiades, 

Pupil] varo rhe famous Pericles. 

Oh,wit and grauediſcretion, 1 haue heard 

I do many times Preventa Beard ! | 
And fo Thou knowftno doubt, thoughtiyarrbut yong, 
Both when to Speake,and when ro hold thy ronge, 

When therefore the vext multitude grow hot 

With choller, and their dury hate forgor : 

Thou doſt bur life vp thy maieſticke hand, 

And ſtraight a gen'rall filence doſt command -Þ Theſe three 
Ore the tumultuous roue, Then what doſt ſay? limes-are ſpokers 
d O yee Dwritians (if prevaile may) #1 the perſon of 
Ithinke This is not juſtchars done by yous  'this' youg Ge- 
Nor This: rwere berrer if you Thus did dos. vwerner. 
For thou cant weightruetvin the double ſcale - , 
Ofthe moſt doubrtull/ballance.1f it faile, 
Straighrwaics Thou know i : yea; though bid ic Tic 
Berwecne a double crooked falkwie : | 
Or if a Rule(ſo perte&tis Thy fight) 

Meaſure nortev'ry thing *exatly right, | 
And the blacke © Thera ſigne of deadly ſhame 
Thou can'ſt prefixe*fore an offenders name. * 

Thou Canft doe this. Oh, twere a crime ro Doubr. 

Come,come:Thou being faire only without 
And in rhe skinnein vaine : Ieaue off ro ſhake 
Thy taile,before the flatrringrout,or make 
Suit for great offices, till age and cares 


Have 
The Indges being about to giue ſentence of death agamaſi a man,were 
dwort! to write bis name in d table,and prefixe befareit,ths letter 6, as 
_ the firſt of mms , (aqnifyingbee was to be delivered ouey to 
Death, 
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SATIRE; 4. 
Hae madethee Fitto manage luch affaires. 

Thou being fitter yet to drinke good ſtore 

Of pure vnmixt braine-purging Hellebore, 

Wherein conſiſts thy laſt, thy greateſt wiſh? 

9 In having ev'ry day a full fat difh : | 
Then with ſweet oile to'noint my skin,and lic 
li the Sunnes pleaſant warmth ull it be drie. 

d Why hadft thou with the ſeife ſame queſtion tri'd 
This poore- old woman; ſhee had ſo repli'd, 
Goe now and boaſt how thy Nobilite 
Eomes from th' Uuftrious Dinomache. 

Putfe outthy vaunts,and ſay;I'me comely, faire, 
To graunt thee ſuch Vaine praiſes Ile not care. 
Whet: ragged gran'ame Paucis,that does crie 
Ynto Ft ſeryvants,”1l! pee buie 

Any ſweete hearbes,has as much wit as Thee; 
Thar thus doſt boaſt of thy vaine pedegree. 

That no man will deſcendro his Owne heart, 
And ſearch the ſecrets of that hidden part ! 

No man ! Bur haue their eics fixt eyermore | 
Vpon His backe and bagge that goes Before ! 
For doe but aske a man,by Chance; D' yce khow 
Veftidins farmes?Hee'leſay, Vefidius Who? 

The Chuffe of Cures, he whoſe grounds they lay 
Akitecan ſcarce fie o're in a whole day? 

Him ey'n the Gods oppoſe and the ſure fate 
Otanvnluckic Genes, Who (rhe date 

Of rime,bringing againe the Plow-mens © feaſt, 
When from their painteful labors they haue ccas'd,, 
And now hung vp their weary Oxens yoke 


C The anſivere of this vaine fellow : and the replie of Perhus, = 
" Theſe feaſts-were called Cormpitalia , and were celebrated m by 
ur of their Lazes, 


A; PERSIVS. F, 
By the worne path vpon ſome aged oke) 
When he ſhould frecly laugh, and make good cheers 
For other plow-men(tis but Once a yecre) 

Moſt baſely fearing to pull off the clay 

From his ſmall wine-veſlel; hec'le figh,and ſay, 

Pray Iowe,thatthis my Prodigaſitic 

Bring me notin thitend,to beggeric ! 

A coared oignion then with ſalt he eates; 

(His ſervants much applauding ſuch braue nicates* 
Nay,and reioycing for their happy lot 

And for the barly-pudding inthe por) 

Then ſparingly he ſuppes in ſteed'of beere, 

The cloathy dregges of dying Vineger. 

Bur ſtraight replies the other, If Thou 'noinr'ſt 

With ſupple ole thy foule lubberly ioinrs 


And ly'ft in the hot Sunnelerring it beare M 
Vpon thy skinne;with'irs ftrong parching heare : As 
There's one whom Thou ſcarce know'ft,ſtands here hard by, I <1. 
Ey'n at thine elbow, that could hkewiſe criz: 
—_— manners,and thy lewder art," W 
depilation of thy ritodeſt part,” FT 
And of thy lunges,to proſtiture thereby ' W 
Varto a barren Juſt rhy pathicke thigh \ . _ If. 
Thy Checkes'bearing a kemb'd,viFd beard : Elſewhere By 
#Why doſt thou too-vniuſtly-ſmoorh appeare ? Fo 
Scrape on : but though five Juſtie wraſtlers would M- 
Rooxe'vp theſe ſpringing ptants : yea though rhey ſhould JF -. 
With crooked pinſers,by Their rugging oft, Th 
Weaken thy parts of ſhanie, rhough firſt made fofr 


With Barbers ſoapie water, fo to yeelt Th, 
The berrer,ro the plowers of this ficld : 1d 


# Reader, in This line, 1 intendedly depart from the Letter of min 


| SATIRE. 4. 

Yet this o're-ſpreading fearne will never bow 

Ynto the deepelt furrqw-making plow. | 
Thus we wound Others; and doc yeeld ageri 

Our thighes vnto the darrs of other men. 

And thus we know wans life purſu'd to be 

By this roo-much-aſſumed Liberrie, . 
s Yet ſome mens faulps, becaule they hidden lie 

From the enquirie of their Enemic, 

Are not obiected to them z yet arekndowne _ 

To him, ry whom they crie, We are thine Owne. 

Thou haſt a ſecrer wound vnder thy fide : 

Bur thy broad gold-bols'd girdle doth it hide : +, 


So though thou make Men fav. Thrart well (in Vaine) | 


Will thy Side ſay {© too, that feeles the paine?* | 

| Thou'lt heere perchance reply, What? when as all 
My nerghbours Me an &x'lentteliow, call ; 
And fay, I am not as your Common men :; 
Shall I, ah, Can | not beleeue *hem then ? 

h Alas, blinde wretch ! if at the ſighr of gold 

With avaricious loue thou waxeſt cold 
Andpale: if ev'ry thing thou likewiſe doe, 
Which griefe-procuring Luſt provokes chee to 2 
If on the table of thy Viatie 
By moſt opprefling heavie cruelrie, MEETS 
As by a ſtrong deepe-wounding ſcourge, thou make 
Many afſure=tmprinted grievous ſtrake-;, / EY 
To the fale-praiſing People thou maiſt lend 
Thy ſpungie, ſucking eares; but to noend. 


Seeme not more then thou art { neither belecus - 


The igneranr applatiſc baſe Coblers give. 


Doi nw... ot 
8 The ya age heere, was too-obſeun e © wherefore F was forced to. 
be a little diffſe ig the apening of the connection; and. ſo inſerted, 
theſe foure verſes, ® The rtplyof Perfus fo bis awne oniections 


- 


A, PERSIVS F; 
Lite with thy Selfe; and quickly thou fhalrſce, 
The cu;ral'd ſtore of thy bare povernie, 


THE FIFET SATIRE IN FORME 
of a Dialogue: 


The Speakers, 


Perſius, Cornutus; 
Argument, 


Cornutus praiſe : Philoſophie £ 
Oppos'd deſwres : true Libertie, 


P, Oo” Poers vſe to wiſh they had large ltinges; 
and a whole hundred voices,mouths, and rongues 3 
When they would write a buskin'd Tragedic; 
To be yawn'dout withrhe ſad Maieſtie 
Of a Tragedian : or deſcribe the hight 
Brauc-minded Parthian pulling from his thigh —_ 
A hookc-like bearded dart, ©; Why ſpeak'ſt 1hou thus f 
And heapeſt vp luck vaſt robuſtivus / - 
And ſwelling lines, thar 1 hou Thy SeFe doſt need 
A hundred throates, ifthou'dft attaine 1ideed 
The end which ſuch endeavours tend to ? Rather 
Let Threm, who'le write ſome Loftic matter, gather 
Clotids off of Helcon, towhom the por 
Of Prone; or Thyeſtes ſhn]} grow hot 5 | 
©! which, the fond .Fragedian Ghco tuft | 
Ofc wake his ſupper, Bur Thou neither duſt | 
Putte from thy mouthes full beHowes much 'vaing winde 


Tho whil't che matters boiling in thy mindey thy 


SATIRE. g, 
y fordge hor with an inward murmuring 
aarfly cxow-like caw'ſt our ſome idle thing; 
know not whit 2 nor doſt Thou ſtriue to ſtuffe 
hy lwelling cheekes, to breake'hem with a putte; 
hy words are words of peace, ahd accurate 

hy ſtile ; thy mouth nor fwolne, but moderate 


nooths out thy numbers ; Thou cant touch to th'quicke, 


ale manners : and with an ingenious tricke 


ike a crime Through; And Hence indeed from Crumes 


Joe Thou draw {t1]] De lubie& of Thy rimes; 

nd leaue the feaſt made with the feere and head 
)* Ply/thenes woefully murthered, 
t ſad Mycene : and doe Thou deſcrie 

he Peoples banquers, full of Luxarie, 

. Surely , I ſtriie not that My leafe may riſe 

i.h {welling bubbles of vaine fopperies, 

tro giue weight ro ſmoake, We ſpeake xerir'ds 
1d inwardly I by my Muſe inſpir'd. 

:ere offer ev'n my ſecretheart to beE 

j Thee tri'd fully, For I'de haue thee fee 

r71t45, deareſt friend, how great a part 
)* my deare, yet divided foule Thou art, 

acke or my breaſt : for Thou haſt skillto knoy 
hat ſoundeth ſolid, afid the cover'd ſhew 
f a gilt tongue, Andoh heere I could craue 
hundred voices © that how much I haue 
x thee within my m2ny-ſeated breaſt, 
a pure fluent ſtile might be expreſs'd ! 
d chat which now ineffable doth dwell 
ithin my heart, int words Theere could rel}; 
cn firſt I did begin to Jeaue to feare 
der a Mer: and left off to weare 
y purple-Coaxre, thax till PEgiNes free 
& 


A. PERSIVS F. 
From violation my weake infancie : 
find wheri my Golden Bofle I newly had | 
Hung vp to wy #* ſuccin& Houle-Gods ! when bad, 
And it-mrering companions guarded mee 3 
Yhcn now my Whute Shield granted Libertie 
Vnto mine eyes, freely to roue throughout 
The lewd Suburra : when | was in doubr 
Wiuch way to take: and when my trembling minde 
Was by pernicious errour almoſt blinde, 
Mu-led into divided paths : Ithen _ 
Ofﬀe!'d my felfe to thy Inſtruftion, When 
1 hou ſtraizhrway didſt embrace my render youth 
Int thy Secratique bolome : and the truch 
Of Thy rule well-appli'd, skilfull ro draw 
Feeble inchningmundes to reaſons law, = 
St#:wd me intoitcd manners ; and my mind 
Was prel'd by reaſon, thorcughly contin'd 
Fo learned precepts, ſtroue to be orecome; 
And rooke a Faire formefrom Thy skilkull chombe, 
For 1 remember ofri with delight ods 
Huic ſpent long daies with Fhee : and of the Night 
Haue bor row'd the firſt howres, feaſting with Thee 
Oathe choile dainties of | hiloſophie, =, 
One worke we wreught : we reſted both one reft ; 
Ming ſevereneſſe, with a Modeſt ieſt, | 
F9; doubt nor, both our bicth-daie« ioin'd in ong 
Sure league. drawne from one conftellation ; 
Or che vnchanged Parca weigh'd our tune _ 
With ancv'n ballance 3 or thar firſt, that prime 
Birth-howre of vs true friends did blefledly 
Place our embracing fates un Gems: 


# "x ſjgnifie their readneſſe and expedition in defenct of the 
Wth'yis commited 10 theit taielary th#ze; " , 


SATIRE 5, 
And heavie Satwrnes ſterne malignitie 

\ as broke by our good Iuucs DEnIgniyze, 

Jknowe nor What, bur ſure Some vtarte I ee, 
Which inwardly diſpoſes me towtds Thee. 

Yer there's athouſand ſorts of men; and ſtrange 
arictie doth humane aRions change, _ | 
Each hath hus ſev'rall will : nor doe Allliue 
With One debre, | or, One his minde doth giue 
To Merchandizing, and with care doth runac 
\ut to the Eaſt vnder the rifing Sunne, 
ſo get rough pepper, and pale Cummin fecd 
or Romane wares Another loues to feed 
1s panch, and then {well with deftlling fleepe 
third doth Mars-field wraftlings duely keepe; 

\ fourth rurnes ban.e-rupt by the deſp'rate die 3 

htt growes rotten by damn'd Venerie, 
ut when the knotue hand-gour has once bro'e 

heir 1oynrs, as th'bonghes of ſome decayed oke: 

nger and griefe doe then begyn a ſtrife 

thin them, for their baſe and durrie life 
low ſpent 2 when now, but now roo late, they looke 
pon the life they wretchedly forfooke, 
ur Thou in learned writings duſt by night 

row pale, Thou makeſt itthy chiefe dehghr 

o ſow yong purged eares with frunfull truths, 

th good {eanthes fruit, Draw Hence yee youths, 

ce old men, for your ſelues, ſome Certaine end ; 

ome helpes from cares your old ageto defend, 
To Morrow wee'le doe this, Þ Alas ! you'le dag 
ne ſame, to-morrow, © Why aske we of you 
; Þ much, to wit, only One Day ? © Bur when 
. G D | 


| ; 
WW He brings them in anfmarring for themſelues' and then be rev 
ne vto them, * Another anjrvere of theirs wi bis we cept 


The 
e142 


th 
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The Third day comes, we hauc conlumed then 

To- Morrow Yeſte:day ; and thus to borrow 

Of time, thoyph yer to come, ſtill one To-marrowt 

Will fecretiy d.wme out our Yeares atl:{t, 

Waen Ev'ry day a New day will be paſt, 

Never to be 1ccover'd, For Thou Wheele 

Whi-h doſt about the Second Ax]: recle 

Hi:1dermoſ}, inailt ju yaine ſtrive ro o'retake 

The Fuſt till rurning forward, which doth make 

Like hatt, with equall ſwiftnes : though thou bee 

Hard by it plac'd vnder the ſelfe-ſame tree, 
Whos'ever then True Libertic would gazne, 

Let him embrace Philoſophie : for vaine 

Is Other freedome Such, ro wit, whereby 

Any newP:blius may familiarly 

In his ( the Yeline) tribe courle corne demand 

By bringing but his Token in his hand, 

O men barraine of truth, rhat thinke they can 

Make, with a Turning, a Owritian ! 

Heer's D172 a baſc horſe-keeper not worth 

Three halfe-pence, a meere ſor, that can't looke forth 

From our the milt of Jenorance, and one 

Wh»1- he ev'n for the leaſt occaſion, 

For horſe-bread ; whom if % Maſter turne abour, 

I th' moment of the Whurling he goes our 

. Straight, Marcus Dama. The ' ods ! Darſtdenig 

To *ruſt one, M rrc:25 being luretic 3 

Or, Mwc's being wdge, art pale with feare 

Of Wrong * Marcus ſaid it; then thou mayſt ſweare ; 

Tis true. Now Marc's ſeale the Bond. Oh, heer's 

Rraue Libe:rie and rrue, whi h our Cap weares 

As well as Wee! 1 Why 1s there any free, 


P_— && ” N= 9 Hoo _ 


4 7 beanſwere of Dama now Manumiſo'd. 


! 


SATIRF Fs. 
Bur he, rhe which doth live as Libergic ? 


I uue at hibertie, and am norl 

More free then Brutusrhen 2 * Oh heere tands by 

A well-raughr Stoich, whole more purged ears 
Is waſh'd, as 'xwere, with Truths ſharpe vincger, 

Thar ſayes, 1 gran the Fuft; but where you ſay, 
F liue at Libertie, take T hat away, 

f Why ? ſince I came from th'Pretors rod Minc Qwng 

Free man, Ile Now be ſubie@ vnto none ; 

And why may n't Idoe with full liberty 

Whats'e're & Maſur coth not deny ? 

hk Qh, learne:3 but this thine anger fiſt depoſe, 

Andler fall from thy troo-much-wrinkled noſe, 

Thy rugged {coffe ? whilii from thy lunges I pull 

Theſe old wiues tales, of which thy breaft's Yer full, 

It was not in the Pretoys pow'r to giue 

Pure Wiidome vnto Fooles, or make Them lue 

By Reaſons rule, No; thou ſhalt ſooner fir 

Vnro the harpe, arough rude ſouldiers wit, 

'Gainſt which Reafon doth ſtand, and ſecretly 

Whiſpers him 1n the eare, and ayes, Fie, Fie : 

Never attempt what thou canſt nere reach toy 

And only ſpoile, whilſt thou doſ? ſtrine to do. 

The law of man and nature both deny 

Weake Ignorance the priviledge to trie 

Forbidden things. Doſt Thou mixe Helleborg Se 
For a ſicke patient, who ne're tri'd'ſt before 

To weigh 't exaCtly ro a Dramme ? The art 

Of Phyficke bids thee not-dare a& Thus part, 

If a rude high-ſthoged clowne op ro ſteers . 

4 | 

* The vepl of Perfius. f Another anfivere of Dama, # 4 foe 
90.45 Laypjer, and aftervoards @ Kiiight of Rome, Þ ABT 


pl of Perks, 
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A ſhippe, notknowing his guide Lucifer : 

The S2a-God M2licerta may exclame, 

The brow of modeftie bas lait all ſhame ? 

Has vertues art caught thee to walke vpright? 

And canſt thou with a perſpicacious ſight 

Diſcerne the Shzw of Truth from truth? Doſt know 
Counrcrfaite gold by th'Sound ? and canſt thou ſhew 

Whar rhings to follow, whar things: to decline, 

Th: firſt with Chaulke, the laſt wh Coale to figne ? 

Arr of conhn'd defires 7 hiſt rhou a ſmall 

And pretty well-rrimm'd houſe? artkinde to all 

Thy triends? canſt wiſely ſometimes Shut thy ſtorey, 
Somerimes Open thy garners to the poore, 

And with apure affettion vnhurt 

Canſt thou paſſe over money i tixt I'thdurr? 

Nar, as a greedy glutton, loue to licks 

Mercuriall ſpicde, which doth vie to ſticke 

Vpon the lippes of Niggards ? When as all 

Theſe things thou maylt thine owne moſt true)y call; 

Then. Oh be wile, enioy true Liberrie, 

The Pretors, yea, and great Zove bleſſing thee. 

Bur Thou bur th'other day of Our degree, 

Retaining ſtifl chy Old skinne, being free 

Only in aſmoorh brow, that outward part, 

Deepe ſubrilty lurking in thy foule heart; 

The Liberty | gauc thee, lagaine 

Recall, and doe tie Shorter Now thy chaine, 

For Realon vnto Thee doth Nothing lend: Like 
t Ai allebien't ta the ſhove that children uſed : who tying a peece of 
wroney to the end of a [Iring , would cover the ring, with durt and 
let the maney bee (cene, which , when any greedve fellow paſſing by, 


(p1'ula "oope-to take vp, the} would plucke-in the ſwing; ; al ole 
buds PI, 
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Lift bur thy * Finger vp,thou doſt offend ; 

And whar ſo {mall:?Bur,thou ſhalt nerc obraine 

By any francke-incenſe.that the Leaſt Graine 

Of wiſdore ſhall ere reſt within a foole: 

To mix Thele Two.is again!t Natures rule, 

Nor ſhalt thou,thou remaining a Clowne ill, 

Ere daunce three meaſures with Bathyll $kill, 

I 'me Free.) How canſt thou ſay fo, thy affection 

Being invaſlal'd to the worſt ſubietion? 

Knowſt thou no other Maſter,but he whom 

The Manumirtring rod did free thee from? 

Indeed if Nvw,one ſay imperioufly 

To's ſlaue; Goe,Sirra,catry preſently 

This linnen to Criſpin Bathes ; doſt ſtand 

Still, L azie knaue*This his ſevere command 

Doth moue thee nothing: becauſe now no whip 

May ſcourge Thy Lazie fides, to make Thee skip.. 

Bur if within,in thy ficke lungs doe ſpring 

Head-ſtrong deſires, art Thou in any thing 

Lefle ſervile then,then is ſuch a poore'knaue, 

Whom th' whip & feare of's Maſter made' a flauc? 

Thou lying long 1n bed,avarice cries, 

Vp,vp,Not yer,faiſt chou : For ſhame ariſe, 

Cries ſhe;l can't,thou do ſt reply : Why ſo, 

Saics ſhee againetRile, Riſe ; doſt thou not knowe 

What thou thouldſt doe:Why goe to th' Sea, bring thence 
Fiſh, Beaver-oile,flaxe,Eben, franckincenſe, 

And looſning wines of Co; and be the firft 
TY * Ramirez(i his Commentary on Martial: ib, 1,Epig,r, ) would 
f perfwade vs that this place is meant de Medio digito,but his expoſes 
4h tions ſomewbat ranke,and 7 will ulily oppoſe him with that diſcreeg 
> | edmonition of Turncbus ( Adverſ.lib.23.cap.23,) Non ſunttam 
ex alroducendi ſenfus,de quibus poera nihil cogitarit, | 4 


#ther reply of Dama,and the anſwere of Pexlius, 3 Ta 


To fetch from th' Camel,whilſt he yet doth thirft, 
Fre(h pepper : exchange ſomewhar, and forlweare 
For Gaine.O bur (alas !) then Iave will heare 
Why,foole,if thou wilt dwell with Zoe, thon ſhalt 
Striving bur to get our one taſk of ſalr, 
Boare ahoalc + vo thy oft-lick'd falt-ſcYer, 
Well;being got vp,thou doſt(not to deferre 

To execute her will) provide thy men 

Bagges for to lay their cloarhes in , and then 
Lai'ſt-in wine, with ſuch other things thou knowſh 
Are fit for Navigation : then ſtraight go'ſt 
To ſhippe; where nothing hinders thee ta ſaile 
O'rethe Agean Sea with a full gaile, 

Bur Luxurie.That doth ſeduce thy weake 
Vnſtayedneſſe,and thus with art doth ſpeake. 

Whether,Oh whether madman , doſt rhou run? 

Whether ? What lackſt thou:Whar wouldit thou haue done? 
(® And now thy hor breaſt with ſtrong ire doth ſwell, 
Which a whole pot of Hemlock can ſcarce: quell.) 
W1lr Thou paſſe ore the Scas? Wilt Thou erceate 
Thy Supper,making a Stretch'd Rope thy ſeate ? 
Shall a broad-botrom'd tankard that does ft. e 
Of pitch,fume out the wine, that Thou muſt drinke ? 
Nay,vile ruddie Vezent ane wine?ſtriv'ſt thou 

To make thy lab'ring money ſweat forth now 
Eleav'n in tweluc,the which did Heere obtaine 
Ne're aboue Fiuc in Twelue, a modett gaine? 
Come,come : cheriſh thy Genzs :ler's be free 


+ T' enioy afull delight : for without Mc 
Life is Not: and remember thatere long, 
"Thou ſhalt be bur a Ghoſt, duſt, and the ſong 


O' thi People. Thinke how thou by death ſhakk paſſe 
Away 
© Theſe two lines, the Poet mieriedts mn bis owne perſon. 


SATIRE. Fs. 


Away like Tire. This which Tue Spoke, It was, 

Whar doſt thou now? Two hookes a double way 

Now drawe thee; W;lt thou this,or I his obey? 

Thou muſt be flaue to both alrernagely: 

Now lerving Ayarice,now Luxurie, 

Nor maift thou,if thou doſt for Once withſtand 

Their inſtant and importunate command, 

Say ſtraighc,'uc broake their bands; For,loe, 

A dogge by rugging breakes his knor, juſt ſo, 

Who,though he runne away and bite and ſtraine, 

Yer at his necke doth traile much of his chaine, 
Chereflratus in ſerious meditation 

Biting his naile to th* quicke through deepe vexation 

Saies to his man;D4v:45, | now intend 

All my fore-pafled greetes and Loueto end; 

Belceue me. For ſhall I bee ti]] a ſhame , 

Vnto my ſober careſull friends ggod name? 

Shall 1 ſpend all my ſtocke with infamie 

At the lewd threſhold of a Stews:Shall I 

Drunke before Chyyſis 'nointed moiſt doores ſtand 

Singing,my torchextinguiſh'd in my hand? 

O © rare yong Mailer! Be hence-forward wiſc: 

And offer vp a lambe in ſacrifice, . 

To thy proreCting Gods,” But deſt ibelecue 

Davu,it I forſake her, that ſheele grieue? 

P Loft trifle, Id)e boy ? Then ſhe ſhall breake 

Thy pate with her red pantofle,and wreake 

Her (pight vpon * WL 66 thou ſhalt not dare 

To quaxe,nor bitc her faſt-earangling ſnare. 


® Davus his rezoycing at his Maſters promiſed reformation. ® The 
wnterrogation of © hxreſtratus to by: ſervant Davus. P Davus bis 
Pmd'gnation,at bis Maſicrs weake zaconſiancie, 

'Thrazt 


A. PERSIYS. F, 


Th'art Now averſe and violerit; but when 
She ſhall perchance bur call thee:thou'lt ſay then, 
] come ſtraightwaies;for,why? what ſhould 1 doe? | 
Sha'n'tI goe to my Louc, when Shee doth Wooe, 
And Sends for me?Bur it thou canſt Now, Now 
Redeeme thy lelfe All and Entire; Thou, Thou 
Arr that thriſe-happy man, that only He | 
Whom Oaly,We wdge to be True!y free. 
Not he,v're whom the foolith Liffor wagges 
His rod,and of him, as His Freeman bragges. 
Wl For,Oh, can he bertruely call'd his owne 
| | Whom Candidate Chaulkie Ambition 
BY Drawcs gaping to Herlure? To whom the cries, 
| ! «© Vntorhy Clients (aluratiqns riſe 4s 

| 


By time,and giue alib'rall doale of peaſe 

Vnco the ſcrambling multitude: th ar theſe 
Ourlarge Floralia miy be made the ralke 

Of Aged men hereafter as they walke 

In the warme Sun; For what can be More brauc? 

r/.nd art not Superftitious ro hauc | 

Oa Herods birth-day,many candles plac'd 

In order i ch' ould windo:y,much defac'd 
By the far clow1 che waich they vomit out, 
Though with ſwcer violers th'are deck'd about; 
And thaue a Tunes raile, as 'twete to ſwimme 
In a red diih, thy white bo-wle full ro th* brimine 
With wine. yer doft nor faſt till night, and pray 
All che Iepzs circumciled Saborth-day? 
Then with Hobgoblins,and the feigned feare 
Ofdanger from a crackt 2gge , ws th' auſtere 


Graue Prieſts of Cybell, and the one-cied maide 


4 The ww1: of 4mbtion, 
'T Theſe wards are (þoken int the perſon of Perfius, 


Of 


SATIRE. $. 
Of 16s with her timbrell, th'arc diſmaid. 
And thinkſt the Gods will puife with lome diſeaſe 
Thy ſwelling skinne : if thou thalt chemn diſpleale : 
Retuſing by thear graue rules to be led, 
To taſt each morne th: ee times a (;arlicke-head, 

And (aieſt chou yer,thou. luſt athberrie, 
Being ſubieCt ro th' extreameſt vanitic? 
| Yerfpeake this,which che Gods doe knowe,js true, 
'Mongſt full-veind Souldiers: what would ſtraight enſue? 
Some vaſt olpenius with a full deepe throare 
Would bellow our a lJaugh,in a baſe nore : 
Andrten times ten Philoſophers of Greece 
Would icatcely prize at aclipt Ien-groates peece. 


A, PERSIVS F, 


his friend Ceſacs Baſus a Lyrique Poer, 
Argument, 


The pining Nig eards fruitleſe cave, 
' . To fred thelu(t of bis lewl beire, 


TOw, Baſs hath the cold made thee retire 

4 YThy lelfe,this winter, to the Sabzze fire? 

Doe thy old harpe and ſtrings line to thee till, 

Sound:ng lowd mutlicke with a ſtiffer quill 

Great workman ! whoſe bleſt Mule ſweet lines affordes, 

- Full ofthe Nariue beauty vt Old words : 

{ And on the Fomaze harpe with happynefſe 

Ofskill,a maſculine,ſtrong ſound t cxpreſſe: 

{ Nowploying yong mens ſports,now playing ſome 

Braue Old mens ations, with an honeſt thombe, 

The warme [ z247121 (hoarc growes hot to Mee : 

And I'me now winterd- ar my Nariwe Sea; 

* Where the rocks yecld a ſhoareto them thar ſaile 

And where the haven into a large vale 

- Rerires ir ſelfe. 755 fairely worth the jight, 

* Theport of Luna. full of much delight, 

| Thus faid wiſe Enniizs Aft'rh' haddreamd he was 

| Homerhe fift form'd by Pythagor as 

| His Peagockes ſoule.Hcre] rerir'd liue free 

| From carmg whar the People thinke ofme : 

And whar th' vnluckic South-wind doth prepare 

| For cattle; Nor doc 1 rake greefe or care 

| Frhar my rxeighbours ficld's more fat then mine, 
Letall poors-borne grow rich, Ve acver ping 


THE SIXT AND LAST SATIRE TS 


SATIRF. 6. 


With ſtoopingge;for 1 hat:or want good cheere: 

Oc touch the tigne of dregey lealed beere 

In a. hoar'd flaggon, Yet another may 

Diflent from thus. For oft the ſame birth-day 

Hath an 4ſcendent ſtrongly influent 

Producing ev'nin twinnesa difterent 

Yea an oppoled Gen, For the one 

Warily with greaccircumſpeRion, 

And on his Birth-day only,dips his drie 

Courle hearbs in briniſh ſauce,which he doth buy 

In a ſmall cup, His Ownelelfe Sprinkeling 

His diſh with Pepper as a Holy thing. 

The other a'braue boy couragiouſly 

Spends his large portion'tn Juxurie 

On his conſuming tooth. Bur as for Mine, 

Ile Vie it : yet nere Jer my Freedmen dine 

With Twbets:nor be curious-mourh'd ro know 

Bur by the taſt at *c be a Thruſh or noe, 

Proportion thy expences by thy gaine 2 

And&tind our freely(for thou maiſtthy graine 

Laid vp within thy barries, What ſhouldlt thou feare? 

But harrow,and behold ſtraight will appeare 

Another harveſt, ' Why,l Would thus ſpend, 

Bur Ducie tinders me, For my poore friend, 

His ſhippe being ſplit, held by the Byutian 

Sharpe roCkes; and burr'd in th' Jonian 

Rough v aues a)l his eſtate, and his deafe cries 

Neglected by the Gods :;and himſelfe lies 

\'ponthe ſhoare with his great Gods, which he 
aughtfrom his broken ſhip, whoſe ribs now be 

Expos'd vnto the Cormorant, Þ Nay, Now 


The covetore mans pretended reaſotin defence of bimſe fe, Þ 
his replie, 
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A. PERSIVS F. 


Give him ſome of thy Land : and doe not thou 

T hinke thou anſtbe Too free;Ler him nor lacke, ; 
Wandring with a Greene **T:ble at his backe, * The table of 
Bur if thou'1wpaire thy wealth, thy angred heire bis ſhipwrach 
Ot thy laſt tunerall-fe:ft will rake mall care : 

And with negle& into thy vrne will throw 


| Thy bones without perfumes, carelefie to know 


f 

( 

] 

L 

Whether he buy dull-ſmelling Cinnamum, \ 
Or Cafia corrupt with Cherry-gumme. f 
Hee'le {ay .Whar doſt thou idly ſpend thy wealthy f 
My portion, being :nthy perfe&t Health? F 
Y 

Y 

C 

S 


But more:] me ſure there's thriftie Beſts 

Dorh prefle your lcarnedſt Gregan DoRors,thus; 
Thus ris,fince your Fond Liberaluie, 

Rather © emaſculare ſoft Luxurie, 


With pepper,dares,and other ware hath, come f 
From, For: lIowd Greece vnto our Citte Rome, F 
Our very Mowers doe with too much ole v 
Their ancient wholeſome meate Sawcily ſpoile. W 
4 Burt fear!t theſe things beyond thy Graie: Draw neer6, E1 
Thou wholoere thaltbe My beire, and heare : F 
And rhart into our talke 2one may intrude, N 
Let vs retire from the thicke multirude. O 
My friend, know'it nor the newes? (efar hath ſent M 
A Ea for a ſigne and ornament TI 
Of his great conqueſt over Germame 2 Br 
4nd the culd aſhes which before 41d he Ile 

Vpon Of 


* Thus.with theme? accurate Interpreters. , F render Maris Ex 
pers,t2hng Maris for the genitiue caſe of Mas , not of Mare; Fory +7 
then there wore a manifelt co-tradiftionin the ſerie; becauſe preſent wn 
by aften,be ſayes,it came from Greece and & by conſequent, over tht q par 
Sea, | f Perfius hrere anſveres to the olnetion, which bee banfelft lib 
brought for the couetous man. w) 


Vpon the Altars,are now ſwept away? 

And with great care and joy * Ceſonia | 
Fixeththe conquer'd Kings armour of proofe 

And all their weapons to the temples roofc: 

Clads all the captiues in a durt-browne freiſe: 
Placerh the Rhem of a huge vaſt ſize: 

And orders all their MadRide Wherefore I 

Will bring for this ſo happy vitory 

fToth' Gods and our great Captaines Genizs 

A hundred paire of fencers.] being thus 

Freely diſpos'd,who doth forbid? Dar'ſt Thou? 
Woe,if thou yeeld'ſtnot, Say;that I'me pleas'd noW 
Vpon the people to beſtow a doale 

Ofoile and fleſb-pies:doſt thou dare controule? 
Speake our, and plainely.Why,your land,chou'le ſay, 
Iz notſo far,fo bonelefle;bucl may, 
For any cauſcl ſce, norgreatly care; 
Whether or noe,you doc make Me your Heire, | 5 
Well then , ſcorne Thou ty Loue ; yer thus much knowey 
Enow will be my heire, and thanke me roo. 

For were none of tny fathers ſiſters left: 

No couſen-gertnane : or werel bereft 

Ofall my vakle's neece's d crs: ſay, 

M wee fiſter had did barraine t nay, 

That none ſprung from my grandame did ſurviue: 
Briefely,that nor one kinſman were aliue; 

le goe bur to 8 Boville,or the's hill 

Of Yirbius,where ſtandeth ready ſtil], wee 
* The Emperor Caligula's wife makes all thimgs ready ſor the tte 
wnph. * The trans. g Hs their Fencers-ſhewes and Plates 4 
I part of their Religion ; as Turnebus well obſerues , m his Adverl, 
q lib.79.cap;7.p.1093. $ Theſe were places not farre from Rothey 
where beggers uſed to ashe almes of paſſengers. | 
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Pure Mamins: He ſhall be my heire, Þ What Bleed 

A ſonne of tht Earth: Obſcure: ® Why aske of Mc, 

Whio was ny fourth Forefather,I can't Well 

And Readily declare; though 1 Can tell. 

Biir if you 'de knowe His father, and againe 

Thr tathers father : ſure you muſt remaine 

Satisfied thus; That He did, drawe His birth 

Immediatly from his mother carth; ., 

And fo at laſt, you'le finde Mannus to be 

By right of kinne, great vnkle ynto Mce;. _ / 
Yer why atall ſhoul&'ſt T hou indeed defire + 
Tobe wy Heire; when hou mightit be my Sire 
For Age:and why ſhould'ſt thou demand of Mce 
My torch,when 1 in i-courſerunnc After Thee? 
Yet if thow be tny heire,me thinkes,thou oughtſt 
To be content,with what thou never bought ſt; 
I'me Mercatte,and come,to Thee, a God, | 
As heis *Painred, Wahachurliſh nod. ,. .. 
Sctrn'ſtmy free offer: Wilt northou be glad 

Fo? whar is left > ! Why, heeresnor all You had 
Left to You by Your father, 4 True indeed. 
Much1didfpend on mine owne-proper necd, 
Bur;briefly,this is all js left : which All —_ 
Fle Giueto thee;And doe nor, thou now brawle _ 
Vnkindly with me : neither aske, me where . .,... 
15 that which Tadiusleft me : andne're ie 

Giue mc hard words,as fathers drawing nigh EY 
b The piterrogation of bis covetous beire, and the reply of Perfius, 
fy 4'lufzon to the race celebrated in bonour of Promertheus,where 
Bot firſt running with a torch in his hand when he was wearle, gaue 
W 10 the next after him: * With a purſe of money in bis band. 
Fs Hui miiring obieftion of hu covetons beire, and the reply of 


SATIRE. 6. 


Their end, doe giue their ſannes befare tl 

Saying, See "4 pur our the Principall oF Wy 

And ſpend bur of the Vſe; let Thatbe all. 

m Burt yet, What's Left ? ® Whar's left 2 Now lib'rally 

Pow're boy, pow're oile vpon my heatbes. Shall I 

Vpona high feſtivallday, be fed . © | 

With a ſo nettle, and alcane {wines head 

Hung vp !'th'ſmoake by th'eare ; vnto the end 

This lewd knaue may My goods hereafter ſpend? 

Andfill'd with dainty jiblers, without ſhawe 

Lewdly embrace a ſoft Patrician Dame z 

When as his wayward, full-{wolne, chiding veine ; 

With an vncertaine luſt doth ſob againe? 

Shalll be like the warpe of bare cloath, that 

To him a ſtrutting panch may quagge with far ? 

n Oh, ſell thy Soule for Gaine, ro leauethy heue 

Wealthy : and ſo thou getteſt by thy ware, _ 

Ne're care how honeſtly, Sift ey'ry coaſt 

Ofthe whole world, that thau mayſt truely boaſt, 

No man feedes fatter Cappadocian knaucs ' 

In a rough cage, then ace Thy luſtie flaues. 

Double thy wealth, # Tis done; nay't has increas'd 

Three, foure, ten-fold as much. Yer ſcarce is ceavyd 
And now, where likewiſe 1 may reſt, deſigne, 

Chryſippus, thou that didſt Thy 2 heape conhine. 


m One murmuring interrogation more, of hjs greedy bene; and thy 
reply of Perſius fill of indignation. ® A ſatiricall Irony in. the 98; 
ſon of (ome Third Speaer. ® The anſwere of Perſius, P Sorites,of 
which kinde of Areumentation, Chryſippus was the AutvOts 


THE END OF PERSIVS, 


E 2 =. 


I IISISESI 


"AN APO'STROPHE OF THE TRAN- 
| ſlatour to his Auchour Perſ 7" 


Hou art Redeer d;Nor bas the Fate of Time 
And Vice feix,e on thy glory.The Worſt crime 
Which does o'recloud the Guilty,addes to Thee = 
A Luſtre,obich outſhines obſcurity. | 
Who thought nat, that the Great-borne Spirit of Rome 
Had lien o'rewhelmid m ber Lag kk tombe? © 
Tet didit Not; but did at laſt bring forth ' 
Thee,the Example] of her Ancient ow 

whom, had Veſta' s fire by which Rome Stood 
cent out there might haue yet beene found as good. 
Mount then,thou purer eau let thy beate 
Strongly exhale from their mfeftious ſeate 
Th envenom'd fogg's of vice; And then mflame 
Them,that they may be light; to their Qwone ſhame; 
Which,at a Comet, may affright the earth | 
With horror ,at its owne prodigious birth ; 
And, with its darting taile threatning dread 
Vengeance,point-0iat to wrath each guilty head. 
Bee thou the Veſtall fire,thy Praeft le bee, 
And conſecrate my vigilance to Thee. 
Bee thou th' enlifening Sunne,lle bee the Earth, 
Andoffer up to Thee thi atefull bixth 
Of thankes : which thus now grv'n,though ſtraight it Die, 
bas liv'd Agts in its Infancie. © 
yy Tie, does number age, Who grues 


Aiuft praiſe togyeat Vertues Patron, lines 

Himſelfe by bis uſt Gratttude. Let Spight 

Then doe its worſt,and with eternall mgþt 
Labour to clovad my name.Obſcure tolie 

J Witb Vertueys an mmortalitie. 


2 I2I2-I- 


Tis laſh Has but Sixe knors : bur ſee thou mend; 
Or peradventure Elſe I ſhall intend. 
(Alchough my Angry Muſe ſaics Shee will bee. 
No more thus Wit-bound,thus Tongue-ned,nor Shee) | 
1 To come in Fury;and thee Naked ftrippe ; *7 
And Scourge thee witha Sixteene-knorred whippes 


FINIS. 


